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THE MORMONS. 


HE Mormon Question is assuming a shape 
that will not permit its solution to” be much 
longer delayed. 
It seems that, indignant at the ‘hesitation of | 
the government *of the Union to admit their 
Territory of Utah as a State, the settlers there 


have broken into the public offices of the U nited 


States, destroyed the records, driven out the 
judiciary, and set the Federal authorities at de- 
fiance. This outbreak, not, perhaps, excessive- 
ly serious in its character—takin: into consid- 


eration the turbulent nature of our border pop- 4 


ulatiun—is still, however, quite grave enough 
to induce the Federal Governmeit to take the 
whole ‘subject into serious consideration, and to. 
examine the principles on which the Mormon 
question is to be settled. 

- We say principles—for it is always to be kept 
in mind, that this government pretends and 


aspires to be one of principle, and not one of - 


mere shifting and temporary expediency. As 
Mr. Burke said, in 1775, in that wonderful 
speech on Conciliation, which contains a de- 
scription of our people as true, in many respeets, 
as if they sat for the picture last year: ‘*In 
other countries the people, more simple, and of 
a less mercurial cast, judge of an ill principle in 
government only by an actual grievance ; here 
they anticipate the evil, and judge of the press- 
ure of the grievance by the badness of the prin- 
E ciple. They augur misgovernment at a dis- 
_ tance, and snuff the approach of tyranny in 
every tainted breeze.” As Mr. W ebster said 
twenty years ago: ‘‘ We went to war ona Prin- 
ciple—we took up arms on a Declaration.” 

In other words, we have, in regard to the 
general policy of this country, laid down certain 
rules, or principles of action, to. which we have 
yenerally adhered with great and- commenda- 
ble fidelity. 


The only considerable departure from this . 


line of conduct that can by any mode of reason- 
ing be charged against us, has been in regard 
to the questions embarrassed by diversity or 
disparity of race; and in regard to these, our 
elfurts to pursue the path of expediency and 
compromise have been beset by its usual diffi- 
culties and perplexities. 

But in regard to the dominant white race “of 
this country, we have, from the laying of, the 
corner-stone of the Confederacy to the present 
hour, adhered with intinite tenacity to certain 
great cardinal principles, upon which we assert 
and believe liberty to depend. Among these 
the most prominent are—tirst, the rule of ab- 
solute and universal religious freedom; and, 
secondly, the doctrine of local sovercignty, car- 
ried to its utmost practical extent in the admin- 
istration of the affairs of the diflerent members 
of the Confederacy. Both these principles are 
evidently involved in the anetion of the Mor- 
mon question. ~~ 

Now let us observe some of the difficulties in 
the case. The Constitution says, ‘‘ New States 
may be admitted by the Congress into this 
Union.” This may has always been held, in 
practice, to imply a command or a compact to 
admit the Territories as States so soon as their 
population warrants it. It is wholly foreign to 
our ideas to keep a Territory in a proconsular 
state of subjection after it is in a condition nu- 
merically, with reference to its population, to 
be admitted as a State. , 

Again: the principle of leaving each town, 


county, State, to regulate its own municipal af- . 


fairs, is one of those most deeply implanted in 
the American mind. It is.the principle of de- 
centralization,*of freedom—as' opposed to cen- 
tralization, authority, and despotism. This doc- 
' trine, frequently called that of Local Sovereign- 
ty, has been carried to its extremest limit in the 
Kansas-Nebraska Bill. | 

The general idea of our system is, therefore, 
to secure to our people universal religious free- 
dom; to give them, whether in the States or Ter- 
ritories, entire control of their local municipal 
affairs—including, of course, their law of mar- 
riage and their criminal law—and to admit the 
Territories as States as soon as their population 
calls for it. 

Now what qualification is there tothis? There 
is, or as yet has been, but one—‘‘ The United 
States shall guarantee to every State in this 


4 


Union a Republican form of Government.” In 
other words, the States must have a Republican 
form of Government. Now what is a Repul- 
lican form of Government? Lafayette called 
the organization of 1530 ‘a monarchical throne 
surrounded with Republican institutions.” ‘This, 
however, was in France, from which we can not 
derive much aid on either the theory or the 
practice of Constitutional freedom. How is it 
here, by the lighis of our own experience? 
Domestic ‘servitude is not anti-Republican, 
that is clear—for three-fourths of the States 
allowed it when the Constitution of 1787 was 


‘framed. Freehold qualifications for suffrage-are 


not anti-Republican, for many of the States re- 
tained them till a very recent period. ‘Titles 
of nobility, hereditary offices, are undoubtedly 
anti- Republican ; but neither of these help us 


° to a solution of the Mormon problem. 


Whatever sanctity we attach to the institu- 
tion of marriage, can it be pretended, with any 
degree of legal or of logical accuracy, that the 
Christian marriage is a Republican ‘institution ? 

But it may be said that marriage, ds we un- 
derstand it, is @ Christian rite, and that we are 
a Christian people ; and that no abomination 
like polygamy can be tolerated in a Christian 
country. Is it, however, so certain that, in the 
cold, clear eye of the Law and of the Constitu- 
tion, we are a Christian people ? On this sub- 
ject the doctors do very widely disagree. Some- 
times it has been held that Christianity is a 
part of the common law, which we have inher- 
ited from England; at other times, it has been 
declared that, though not legally incorporated 
into our institutions, it is, in some sense, in- 
terwoven and blended with them; and, finally, 
in some of the States, like Ohio, it has been 
very solemnly adjudged, that under our Consti- 
tutional declarations of absolute toleration and 
indifference, Christiauity is, in no sense what- 
ever, any part or portion of our institutions. 
But whether it be or not, it is very certain that 
the Constitution of the United States, in no ar- 
ticle or clause, enjoins Christianity as a condi- 
tion upon admission to the Confederacy. 

Now let us see how the question stands. 
The Mormons say: We have the population re- 
quired by usage and practice for admission as 
a State. We have formed a Republican insti- 
tution. True, we have a religion of our own ; 
but the corner-stone of your Confederacy is 
Religious Freedom. True, we hold polygamy 
no crime ; but our municipal institutions, ac- 
cording to the settled law of America, are un- 
der our control, and we claim no more than is 
conceded to the older States. New York might 
to-morrow abolish the punishment of bizamy, 
and re-establish polygamy. Why; how, on what 
principle, do you deny us admission to the 
Union ? We demand it in the 1ame of Reli,s- 
igus Freedom and Local Sovereignty; of Uni- 
versal ‘Toleration, and of the Kansas-Nebraska 
Bill. 

We believe we have thus stated the argument 
fairly in behalf of the Mormons, and have given 
them the benefit of every article in our Consti- 
tution, and every principle of our Government 
to which they can appeal; and we now proceed 
to show why, and on what grounds, we are of 
opinion that the judgment of the American peo- 
ple will very certainly be given against them. 

Whatever doubts casuists may raise, or legal 
doctors promulgate, we have no doubt that this 
is a Christian country. ‘The amiable contro- 
versies of the Church have, indeed, rendered it 
a task somewhat more than human to determine 
what Christianity is. But we suppose, notwith- 
standing the bickerings, and feuds, and religious 

‘ars, and auto da fes of eighteen hundred years, 
still that there are certain notions, and princi- 
ples, and tenets common to the Ultramontanists 
of Rome and the’ Universalists of America—to 
Archbishop Hughes and Mr. Theodore Parker 
—which distinguish Christianity from Pagan- 
ism, from Buddhism, from Mormonism. These 
notions and principles we suppose to lie at the 
basis of our whole system. 

Of these principles there is perhaps no one 
more vitally important than the institution of 
marriage. If it is permitted to us, miserable 
mortals, to pass judgment on the relative value 
or weight of the words of Supreme Wisdom, we 
should be tempted to say that the Divine Law- 
giver pronounced no words so important to the 


{ 


vain of the race as when he said, ‘* They 
twain shall be one fiesh.”” These words have 
created the wife and ennobled the mother; with 
the wife and the mother, they have softened, 
elevated, purified the husband and the father ; 
they have turned the seraglio into.a home, and 
have enabled freedom and civilization to sup- 
plant patriarchal and governmental despotism. 
So far as Christianity is the only religion which 
has defended, defined, in fact created the insti- 
tution of marriage as we understand it, we be- 
lieve that this is very certainly a Christian 
country. 

In regard to religious freedom, toleration by 
a majority is cue thing ; 
nets or practices fatal to the substantial rights 
or dearest feelings of a whole class of the com- 
munity is quite another. The legalization of 
polygamy is fatal to the institution of marriage. 


| Christianity will be practically excluded from 


every State which Mormonism is allowed to 
rule; and with Christianity marriage perishes. 
We permit Judaism, we have even allowed 
Buddhism to raise its unclean temple at San 
Francisco; but, as we say, to tolerate a minor- 


ity is one thing—to allow a small and insignifi- | 


cant focal minority to affect the manners and 
morals of a whole nation is a very different 
matter. 

For be it alain a wife in one State is, in 
many senses, a wife in another State. Wheth- 
er a marriage can be made with one woman, as 
in New York, or with a dozen, as in Utah, the 
legal relation of husband and wife, if established 
in one State, must be recognized in the others. 
There lurks in the Constitution a little provi- 
sion décreeing that ‘‘ the citizens of each State 
shall be entitled to all the privileges and immuntties 
of citizens in the several States.” This dimin- 
utive clause is likely soon to assume colossal di- 
mensions, and in no aspect would it be more 
formidable than in regard to Mormonism. If 
the citizen of New York would be protected 
in Utah in his position of husband as regards 
his one wife, it would be very difficult to show 
that Mr. Brigham Young had not the same 
‘* privileges and immunities” in New York as to 
his baker’s dozen; and on polygamy in Utah 
would be polygamy in New York. 

We have thus far considered the matter on 
legal and constitutional grounds; but, in fact, 
this question will not be determined on any nice 
constitutional argument. It will be determined 
on feeling and sympathy, or, rather, on hatred 
and disgust. Tlie people of this country never 
would, and never will, tolerate a set of obscene, 
licentious wretches as their fellows and equals. 
They never would, and never will, permit a 
horde of creatures, in every respect worse than 
Turks, to defy our habits, our tastes, our feel- 
ings, and our civilization. 

The question has been already, indeed, twice 
settled. Our border population are certainly 
not over-squeamish, and they are possessed of 
a very strong, rough sense of equality and jus- 
tice, and of sympathy with people of their own 
condition and education. 
ty years, in two distinct States—one a Free 
State, the other a Slave State—twice these 
miserable fanatics have been hunted and harried 
out of their houses and homes by an indignant 
people that would not bear their proximity. 
Nothing but their remote and inaccessible situ- 
ation has preserved them in their present place 
of refuge. 

In truth, the women of our country are quite 
equal to the settlement of the case. The wo- 
men of America too well comprehend their po- 
sition to tolerate the introduction, however par- 
tial, of any institution fatal to them, fatal to 
their true honor and real dignity; and there 
are too many proud and confiding husbands, 
too many devoted sons among us, to permit 
wives and mothers to be insulted and outraged 
by the much longer toleration of this infamous 
abomination. 

It is, in every sense, an abomination. There 
seems to be no redeeming feature about it. 
That they are beastly polygamists is only a 
part, and a small part, of their offenses. - They 
are ignorant beyond any conception that we 
have of ignorance. In what other part of the 
Union would the rhapsodical stuff and fustian 
of Brigham Young be tolerated for half an hour? 
That they are to the last degree lawless and bru- 


the introduc tion of te- ° 


Twice, within twen- | 


‘Spiritualism engenders insanity. 


all its tendencies are the other way. 


tal is proved. That they are at heart treasona- 
hic in their purposes, that they are at least hos- 
tile-in spirit to the Union, is evident in all their 
actings and: doings. 

The matter has, in fact, passed beyond the 
line of argument, and it is time at once for the 
Government of the. United States to interpose. 
We do not call for fire or slanghter. No High- 
land clan sort of operation—no Glencoe mas- 
sacre. But, at whatever cost, the United States 
must declare and vindicate its supremacy—it 
must protect its judiciary and its records. It 
must declare Christianity to be the religion of 
the country. While it proclaims toleration, it 
must not permit our dearest domestic relations 
to be? undermined or overthrown. It must de- 
nounee polygamy as a crime, and while it 
treats resistance on the part of the leaders with 
unflinching severity, it must, with a firm and 
at the same time 2 wise hand, lead the mass of 
the misguided Mormons back to the fold-of the 
republic, of sound morals, and of Christianity. 
valued myself,” says the delightful Vicar, 

‘‘upon being a strict monogamist.”, 


THE DEFENSE OF JUDGE EDMONDS. 


We have received the following letter from 
Judge Edmonds, and publish it as an act of 
courtesy : 

To the Editor of Harper's Weekly. 

Str,—In the number of Harper's Week’y, 
Secivell of Civilizition, for April 4, 1857, is an ‘are 
ticle—apparently editorial—headed, “Ought the 
Spiritualists to be Indicted ?” in which my relig- 
ion is denounced as a nuisance, is placed on a par 
with ‘* disorderly houses, gambling dens, and other 
places of ill fame,” and the Mayor and District 
Attorney are called upon to have me indicted, te- 
cause it is high time I became * a subject of penal 
inquiry.” And now I demand of you, as an act of 
simple justice, that vou afford me the opportunity 
of spreading my defense before the same eyes which 
have read the charge. 

I have lived now near sixty years. For. more 
than one-third of that time I have occupied publie 
stations where my thoughts and actions have been . 


_open to the widest observation, and I have thus 


earned a character among my fellow-men that is 
very dear to me. I can not consent to part with 
it without a struggle. I can not, without remon- 
strance, suffer myself to be held up to the world-as 
a fit “ subject of ‘penal inquiry ;”’ and it is not un- 
reasonable for me to ask uw’ place for my defense in 
the same columns which have contained the unpro- 
voked assault upon me. - 

It is true. that I am a firm and undoubting he- 
liever in Spiritualism, I have, at some hazard 
and inconvenience to myself, av vwwed that Lelief; 
and I have, over and over again, given the stron- 
gest evidence in my. power of the sincerity of my 
faith. I have never sought to obtrude my convic- 
tions upon others. When I have appeared before 
the public on the subject, it has been generally in 
answer to attacks upon me. My tirst public avow- 
al was drawn from me by an assault of one of our 
most influential newspapers ; and when I have oc- 
casionulHy stepped beyond the mere circle of believ- 


ers, it has been in ansWer to attacks from editors 


and bishops. I have never been the assailant, but 
have been content to enjoy the right secured to 
every citizen in the enactment of our Constitution 
that ‘‘ the free exercise and enjoyment of religious 
profession and worship, without di-crimination or 
preference, shall forever be allowed in this State to 
all mankind.”’ 

That right I will not surrender, and I claim the 
privilege of defending it for myself and others in 
the very forum where it is assailed. And as your 
paper has appealed to the public, I answer’ your 
appeal in the same tribunal. | 

The specific charge. your paper makes is, that 
I know this 
charge to be erroneous. I know it, from a careful 
and minute observation in that regard for oveg six 
years ; I know it, from the principles it inculcates ; 
and I know, on the other hand, it is a preventive 
at once and a cure for mental aberration. - 

I do not mean to say that there has not been any 
case of one professing Spiritualism or pursuing it 
who has become insane. Love, the pursuit of 
wealth, and religious excitement have, in all ages, 
resulted in insanity; and I do not suppose that 
minds liable to be upset by undue excitement are 
exempted from that liability by reason of their be- 
lief in Spiritualism. But I do say, that instead of 
Spiritualism tending to produce such excitement, 
For it is a 
faith which addressees itself to the reason rather 
than tothe emoticis. ‘It is the calm and deliberate 
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judgment of investigators which is always demand- 
ed, and not a blind or credulity and’a 
calm and dispassi 
enjoined, and can 
itualist, © 

Resides, Spiritualism is revealing to us the causes 
of that manoundne 4s of mind which in all ages has 
afflicted mankind ; jand out of that revelation grows 
the remedy fer the disease, I have known some 
interesting eases in which insanity, even when 
hereditary, has been cured through its instrument- 
ality. 

And I tell you, 


owt be’ av ailable to the Spir- 


‘ir, as a sacred truth, which a 


careful investigation will demonstrate, that Spir- 


preventive and a cure for in- 
of it. It is such an investiga- 
, rather than a flippant condem- 
ition upon a mer superficial view, and it is such 
investigation that [ have found it so difficult to 
ain because of the unwillingness of mcn to breast 

lh. storm of reprodch Which is sure to follow. 

And now you—wwhat do you do in adding your 
contribution to this storm? You condemn as a 
nuisance that whith is deur as a religion to thou- 
sands and tens of thousands of vour fellow-citizens. 
You denounce as worthy of ‘penal inquiry” thet 
Which is received as truth ly hundreds of thousands 
of persons in-all pdrts of the world who'have inves- 
tizated and judged for themselves, who are as Ca- 
pable. as you are of forming a Correct judgment, aud 
who are as honest/and pure in motive as I concede 
you to be. 
Ten years have hardly elapsed sinee this thing 
began amoung uS.| It has en ountercd from the 
ive hostility of the press and the 

pulpit, and the ingrt opposition of the pul lie. Yet 
its progress has been ever onward. linpelled by 
its own innate power, it has gone on until it num- 
bers its adherents|by millions; it cinbraces in its 
ranks some of the bri:htest minds in this and other 
countries. Philosophers, artists, pocts, lawyers, 
doctors, priests, ¢diters, authors, judges ef the 
highest courts, governors, legislators, diplomatists, 
firmers,'and mecljanics, in all parts of this coun- 
try and in other countries, are enrolled amoung its 
Heli vers. Its library numbers over 100 works in 
neli-h, besides spme in German and in French. 
The periodicals ddvoted to its cause exceed 20 in 
this country, besides one published in Spanish at 
Caraccas, South America, and one in French at 
Geneva in Europe, It has courted, from the first, 
the most thorough investigations. It has encoun- 
and never without a triumph. 
And now it comd¢s openly and boldly before the 
world, asking no| forbearance, craving no lenity, 
deprecating no inquiry, but demanding the strict- 
est scrutiny to which the human intellect can sub- 
ject it. 

From such scrutiny it must result—thcre is no 
escaping it—the conviciion must result to every 

-sndid mind, that the principles which Spiritual- 
ism inculeates are in close conformity with the 
luws of science and the revelations of the Holy 
Scriptures, and tend ever to man’s advancement 
in purity and knowledge. 

One of my correspondents—a gentleman occu- 
pying a high judicial position in our country— 
writes: ‘*The teachings in your publications as 
emanating from the spirits, inculcate a morality 
the most pure and elevated, and a state of the at- 
fections toward God in the hizhest degree holy 
and spiritual. this respect there are, in my 
no writings extant more unexception- 


ittalism zs rather 
sanity than a caus 
tion that I deman: 


— 


able. 
Another, who i 

sadors, writes me from abroad, 

more important to investigate. 


now one of our foreign embas- 
see nothing. 
If this be a delu- 


‘ sion—an honest one the public begin to admit it in 


your case—it is /spreading far, and ought to be 
searchingly testefl and effectually arrested. If it 
ie a reality, how/ all jother objects pale into insig- 
nilicancy before it! 

And my correspondence, which is very v olumi- 
nous and with all parts of the world, is full of evi- 
dences, out of the reach of my ewn personal observ- 
ation, of the elevating character of the teachings, 

Many who haye centemplated suicide have been 
arrested in their|/purpose by its influence. 

’ Very many—and I have published several in- 
ntroduction to my 2d Volume 
rted, by its instrumentality, from 
o belief in a God and their own 


have been conv 
rank infidelity 
immortality. 
And every man and woman who has become a 
thorough believer in its doctrines, has inevitably 
become wiser anfl better and more full of works for 
the good of mankind. 
make ‘these |assertions without reservation or 
equivocation, because I know them to be true, and 
I know their truth will be demonstrated to you 


- if you will but take the pains to inquire. 


so, I beg to know why it is, that 
only at the good of mankind shall 
he so fiercely denounced, and why they who appeal 
for the verity of their faith to reason, to science, 
and to revelation, shall be proclaimed to be fit only 
for the felon’s dpom ? 


And if this i: 
that which aim: 


Must the poisoned bow] be drained again he-- 


cause once moré¢ the truth is spoke in Athens? At 
this day, and in this country, must Galileo's fate 
be his who, even amidst persecution, dares say 
Nevertheless it moves?” 

J. W. EpmMonns. 


New York, April 6, 1857. 
The question between Judge Edmonds and 
ourselves lies in a very narrow compass. We 
asserted that Spiritualism was a common cause 
of insanity, and, as such, demanded the inter- 


ference of those officers of the law.to whom thie » 


proteetion of the weak and the credulous is in- 
trusted ; and we pointed to the ‘‘ Spiritual cir- 
cles” got up and patronized by such men as 


Judge Edmonils as a specific engine of evil, 
enters into many personal ) 


The Judge, in reply, 
explanations, with which we have nothing to do; 
informs us that Spiritualism is spreading, which 
we are sorry td hear; asserts that he is sincere 
in his belief, a fact we never doubted; claims 


tolerance for his ‘‘religion,” as the Mormons do; 
and, discreetly avoiding altogether the question 
whether a promoter of insanity ought not to be 
indicted, joins issue with us on a question of 
fact, and denies that Spiritualism ‘* engenders 
insanity.” » This is‘all he says. He gives us 
his naked assertion that Spiritualism dvcs not 
lead to insanity, in reply to our naked “fissertion 
that-it docs. We give his own words, to pre- 
vent misapprehension: know,’ he says, 

‘“‘the charge [that Spiritualism engenders in- 
sanity]. to be erroneous. I know it, frem a 
eareful and minute observation in that regard 
for over six years; I know it from the principles 
it inculeates: I know, on’ the, other hand, that 
it is at once a preventive and a cure for mental 
aberration....... Instead of Spiritualism tend- 
ing to produce such excitement [as may upset 
certain minds}, all its tendencigs are, the other’ 
way.” 

As Judge Edmonds is a lawyer, we will take 

leave to say, inthe language of the bar, that the 

issue is now joined between us, and that the, 
case must proceed to trial, to decide the only 

question inyolved—namels, Dees Spintualism 

cnender insanity ? 

We, therefore, summon Dr. John C. Covel, 

the eminent hysician at the City Prison, who, 4 
in a letter dated Apri! 8, says: LT have seen 
‘many instances in which a corisideration of 
subject of Spiritualism has caused insanity, cad 
have 10 coral pre rsous labor 
iny under thet hase of insanity to the asyli wis. 
A person bet qualified, either by position or 
mental qualifications, to judze of this matter, 
than Dr. John ©. Covel, we hardly know where 
to find. 

From the State Asylum at Utiea, one of the 
very highest authorities.on the subjeet of insan- 
ity in this country; a gentleman hose modesty 
forbids the publication of his name, writes: ** /¢ 
would be as preposte rous to din 1 | the existence of 


insanity itself as to d. ny thet Spirttualism, 


called, acts as a ca¢se of ‘the disease. 

“Another very eminent authority, in charge 
of an asylum not far from this city, after re- 
marking that but few cases had come under his 
care in which he could ascribe insanity to ex- 
citement from Spsritualism, adds: Dut 
not that it is @ cause of insanity, and perhaps 
more frequently in some localities than in New 
York city.” The same high authority, after 
hasty examination of a bundle of Reports of lu- 
natic asvlunis, arrives at the: apyialling conclu- 
sion that 1 out of erery 150 insane persons tu the 
United States went mad from Spiritualism. 

But to pass from private to publie witnesses, 
Let us sce what the printed Reports say. We 
are sorry to say that we have not at hard as 
complete a sct of these as might be desired ; 
though we believe we have enough to make out 
acase. To take them at random: 

Per-ons whose insanity was known to be the fruit of. 


Spiritualism, in the Maine Insane Asylum, in 1555) 1 
Do. do, New Ilampshire Asylum, in 1855 5 
Do. do. State Hospital, Worcester, Mass., 

To, do. do. in 1855 6 
Do, do. State Hospital, Taunton, Mass., 
3 
Do. do. do. oO. in "1855 3 
Do. do. State Lunatic Asylum, in peti 9 
Io, do Retreat, Hartford, in 1855....... 
Do. do. State llospital, Missouri, in 1855. 4 
Io. do. State Hospital, Indiana, in 1855... 31 
Do. do. Columbus Asylum, Ohio, in 1853. 11 
Do do. 7 
Do. do. 1555. 3 
Do, do Northern Ohio Lunatic Asylum, 
11 
Do. do Southern, Ohio Lunatie Asvium, 


* Do. do. Asylum at Stockton, Cal..in 1855. 16 

The list might be indefinitely prolonged. We 
have likewise reason to believe that, in many 
Reports, persons who had gone mad on Sy)irit- 
ualism were not so classed because full and com- 
plete evidence of the erigin of their malady 
could not be obtained; while; in other Reports, 
the cases of insanity from + spiritualism, and in- 
sanity from religious excitement, were not dis- 
tinsuished, but were classed together under the 
latter head... 

That the leading managers of the chief luna- 
tic asylums throughout the country differ with 
Judge Edmonds on the issue he makes with ws, 
a fow more extracts may place beyond a doubt. 

Dr, Chandler, of the State Hospital at Wor- 
cester 
spe aking of the ‘tcauses of insanity,” says: 
occasional causes are such as become 
endemic in certain nations, more or less Jimited 
in time and space,  Spisitualisin of the present 
‘day is the last class of causes.” Dr. Galt, of 
the Eastern Lunatic Asylum of Virginia, says, 
in a late Keport: ** You visit an Americar asy- 
lum during.the prevalence of any exciting topic, 
and you examine the table of cases in a contem- } 
porancous report, and perhaps a whole ward will 
have as its denizens those stricken with the pre- 
vailing disease. irst it is Millcrism; then the 
much worried table-turning.” “In a late Report 
of the Ohio Lunatic Asylum, the physician re- 
marks: ** By reference to. the table, i¢ wil/ Le 
SCOR thet Spiritua ism still swells the records of 
insanity.” And the physician of the Northern 
Ohio Asylum, at Newburg, remarks: ‘It is to 
be deplored that every gcod man, every well- 
wisher of his race, should be under the neces- 
sity of making war with another moral conta- 
gion, misnamed Spirit-rapping. The natural 
causes of disease are sufticiently numerous, 
without adding that which has no foundation 
in reason, no reality, an ignis fatuus, which is 


‘rour review of the City Bills, 


“Massachusetts, in his licport of 1855, } 


doing more harm in a moral point of view than 


any system of infidelity, any other imposture that 


has of late’ years, and, may I not say, that has 
ever infested the moral world.” 

We are content to rest our case here. Evi- 
dence might be multiplied; ‘but’ we think we 
have adduced enough to make good our propo- 
sition that Spiritualism is a cause of insanity. 
In this belief, we reiteyate our former conclu- 
sion that the public mediums, dud those who 
give them countenance ‘and respectability, 
should be taken in hand by the authorities ap- 
pointed to watch oyer the weak, the simple, 
and the youny. 

We have said that with the vetebnil expla- 
nations into which Judge Edmonds enters we 
have nothing to do. We willingly admit that 


Judge Edmonds is a man who has led a lony, - 


useful, and meritorious life ; and whatever elaim 


to sympathy this may afford, we cheerfully con- 


cede. But, dealing as we do with a question in 
comparison with whose importance the charac- 
ter of any one individual is utterly insignificant, 
we are bound to say that the standing, and the 
reputation, and the attainments of Judge Ed- 
mounds actually ageravate his case, as they have 
incaleulablyinereased his capacity for mischict. 


PARTISAN OFFICIALS: 

We hope that our friends in the country will 
do us the justice of admittins the accuracy of 
now that the 
pointments have been male by Governor King. 
There was an attempt made in certain quarters 
to create a belief that the object of the bills was 
to divest’ the Police, and the City Hall, and 
Central Park Commissions of all partisan char- 
acter. That belief we did nioteshare. ‘The ap- 
pointments now demonstrate that we were right, 


and that, as we stated, the only real-change . 


effected by the bills ts a transfer of power from 
the party in majority to the party in minority. 
We have an unflagging contidence in the ul- 
timate justice and common seuse of the people, 
and in the reeuperative cnergy of our free po- 
litical institutions. We believe that no legisla- 
tive mistakes, however grave—no legislative in- 
justice, however flagrant—can permanefftly mil- 
itate azainst the safety of our commonwealth, 
or work eternal mischief to our freedom and 
well-being. We have unlimited faith,in our 
‘apacity for self-correction and amendment. 
We do not, therefore, share the gloomy ap- 
prehensions expressed by one or two of our 
daily contemporaries, in reference to the effects 
of the new City Acts. That they have been 
passed in ordér to advance the interests of a 
political party, and not in order to benefit the 
city, must now be apparent to every one. Still 
it is optional with the fortunate holders of pow- 
er to make us feel their yoke so lizhtly, and 
to administer authority so righteously, that we 


shall forget the vice of their origin, and only 


remember the blessings of their rule. <A re- 
formed, active, zealous Police would be grate- 
fully weleomed by all parties. An economical 
and honest administration of the Central Park 
and City Hall funds would be hailed witli a de- 
light proportionate to the rarity of the phe- 
nomenon. Jif the active politicians of the 
Republican party, who now find themselves at 
the head of the most important municipal de-. 
partments in our city, should resolve to earn 
this gratitude and awaken this delight ; if, un- 
der their administration, we should hare an 
opportunity of observing the Police discharge 


their proper duties in the prevention and detec-,, 


tion of crime, and abstain from partisan. inter- 
ference with our elections ; if the City Hall were 
built, and the Park laid out with a single eye to 
the requirements of the city and the interésts 
of tax payers, and not made mere vaches a 
fait for the party at the next elections; we will 
take upon us to say that not merely the mass 
of our people who are not politicians, but even 
the very bone and sinew of the party now 
stripped of its legitimate rights, would rejoice 
at the ¢hange, and give a hearty support to the 
nominevs of Governor King and the Republican 
Legislature of 1857. 


THE BRITISH ELECTIONS. 


A LARGE portion of our space this week is 
devoted to the election news from England. 
All the elections have not taken place. Each 
constituency selects the day for its election, and 
there are a few yet to hear from. But enough 
returns are published to warrant the belief that 
the Government is sustained, and -that Lord 
Palmerston will open Parliament with a larze 
working majority. 

By this vote the English people have inti- 
mated their general approval of the proceedings 
of the British force at Cantony and of the cours 
pursued by Lord Palmerston in reference to Ciii- 
na. Nothing more. No domestic issue of any 


moment, no foreign question except this Chinese * 


one, has had any thing to do with the election. 

This must be carefully borne in mind when 
we look at the almost universal defeat of the 
party called Radicals, of whom Cobden, Bright, 
and Milner Gibson were the chief leaders. These 
men were for many years previous to 1846 the 


leaders of the great Liberal Free ‘Trade move-: 


mentin England. They have since been some- 


what at a loss for a watchword and a distinctive ~ 


party policy. But they have continued to give 
their advocacy to every measure wlfich Appea red 
to be honestly calculated to advance the inter- 
ests of humanity, democracy, and civilization 
in England, ‘Their defeat would, therefore, lic 
a inatter of deep regret, were there any doubt 
as to its cause. But it is plain that they have 


lost their elections because they combined with 


political oppouents to throw factious chstacles 


in the way of the Administration; and for this’ 


wrong they are punished. 


So far from indicating a decline in Liberal _ 


sentiments and republican tendencies, this clec- 


tion affords the’ must .complete evidence that. 


there never was a time when such sgntime is 
uifd tendencies were: so generally received in 
England as they are now. It is not so gnuch 
by the ‘sturdy middle classes,”sas Mr. 
eray calls them, that we hear democracy} raise. 

and the example of the United Stites vaunte a 
but by the scions of the aristocracy, the sons 
noblemen, the heirs to rank, fortune, and pow- 
er. Like the French nobisse before 1720). the 
young nobility of England have alinost buVari~ 


‘ably sought popular support with deiocrstic 


professions on their lips 
prot it—for the present. 

The signs say that this Parliament will |} 
more liberal than any in times past, and that 
while Lord Palmerston will be sustained avaiti-t 
the Chinese, he must not expect the 
new House of Commons In-cwurving cut any 
thing like a Conservittive domestic policy. , 


& 


THE. KNOCK AT THE DOOR. 
Kuock! kvo 

You can not come in. 
The door is brass 

And the bolt is sin. 
Stand on the threshold, trembling and cold, 
Beautiful angel with hair of gold! 


like them, they have 


Maud, come hither and-sit on my knee; 
I'll kiss thy lips, and thou’lt kiss me. 
Beatrice, thou of the milk-white hands, 
Fondle my Jong hair's clectrie strands, 
Blanehe, no pouting! I vow J will rest 
My head, if I like, in that dove-like Lreast. 


Krock! knock! 
You canenot come in. 
The door is brass 
And the Lolt is sin. 
You are not meet for this company bold, 
Ileavenly angel with hair ot gold! 


Pile the weod up in the iliac wide 

"Till the flame leaps high like the devil's pride. 
In silver tankards simmer the wite, 

Spice it with cinnamon fresh and fine ; 

And we'll bask and drink, and drink snd bask, 
While ever there lasts a log or a flask! 


Knock! kneel! 
Yeu can not come in. 
The doer is brass 
And the bolt is sin. 
Rollick and riot you must not hehold, 
White-robed angel with hair of gold! 


The wine is bitter !—the blaze is dim! 

What horrible chill creeps over each limb ? 

I scarce can see as I gaze abroad— 

Where are ye, Beatrice, Blanche, and Maud ? 

Ah, Heaven! Come, kiss me—soine tire—a light! 
Speak lemans, or else I shall perish with fright ! 


Knock! knock! 
How did you come in? 
The door was brass : 
And the bolt was sin. 
Where are your white robes , Your hair of golds ? 
Angel of Death, your touch is cold! 


CHAT, 
DIPLOMATISTS IN EMBRYO. 

A new batch of foreign ministers, chargés, and 
conSuls, is in process of incubation. The Court 
of Pekin is already provided with a comunissioner 
in the person of Mr. Reed, and the other centres of 
despotism and royalty will soon’ be similarly fur- 
nished, <A large number of gentlemen who have 
been trying their hands at diplomacy duriiysg the 
last four years will shortly be out of place; and it 
is tole apprehended that their successors, ou aris - 
ing at their respective destinations, will find theim- 
selves equally out of place. There are few charac- 
ters in which an American citizen makes a more 
awkward figure than in that of the env oy extraor- 
dinaryand minister plenipotentiary. The solid men 
who are sent to London, where the mother-tongue 
is spoken, and the familiar domestic institutions 


of roast beef and roast mutton prevail, get along » 


pretty well, but those unfortunate politiciais whe 
are rewarded for their efforts on Wester pnd Souih- 
ern stiumps by missions tothe Cousins 
consulates to distant islinds of the sen. of ieers 
ofjreal compassion. They are, in general, 
icnorant of the language, manners, and customs of 
the people to whose sovereign they are weeredived : 

they are victims of numberless inipositions ; they 
Very soon arrive at the end of the outtit and the 

annual salary, and at the painful conclusion that 
they are not of the slightest use either to their own 
or the foreign power. Whatis there, for example, 
for an American minister at Naples, or Vienna, or 
Berlin, to do? | ‘It costs a great many of these 


thalers to live in this place,’’ we heard one of the 
most sensible men whoever represented our coun- 


aid of the 
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‘going on within. 


25, 1857. 


try at San Souci, say one day, in the bitterness of 
a spirit worried by incessant kitchen and stable 
conspiracies against his purse, ‘and there isn’t 
the slightest use of my being here. ‘There was 
Wheaton, he was here eighteen years, and the King 
invited him to dinner twice, once when he came and 
once when he was going away! and this is all he 
got by being here. If our Government has any 
business with these Prussians, let them send an 
agent out, and pay him byrthe day till the busi- 
ness is done; but to stay here year in and year out, 
and do nothing but write home letters retailing the 
gossip and scandal of the Court, it is all —— non- 
sense, Sir.” Our friend ‘the minister was about 
right. The whole diplomatic system seems an 
absurdity when we consider the character of our 
own institutions, or the character of the men whom 
we send abroad to represent us. The different posts 
are little more than convenient places of exile; they 
afford berths fer meedy oftice-hunters, or shelves 
for rival aspirants. Unfortunately the American 
minister or consul, like the English snob, is too oft- 
en rated as the representative of his countrymen. 
Let us, at least, send men abroad who know how 
to behave themselves, and understand the ‘rudi- 
ments of politeness. Those gentlemen who are in 
training for foreign miadons would do well to put 
themselves immediately*under the tuition of dan- 
cing masters and teachers of French. Their duties 
will be almost exclusively contined to drawing- 


‘rooms and deportment, whether they are accredit- 


ed to King Bomba and the sumshine of the Chiaja, 
or to the Czar of all the Russias. 

One thing, at least, should be required of every 
American who goes abroad with a diplomatic or 
consular commission in his pocket, and that is a 
decent. civility to those of his own countrymen 
whom ‘the chances of travel bring to his legation. 


_He can not expect to do much toward adjusting 


or regulating the balance of power, but he can do 
something in the way of associating with the eagle 
and the stars and stripes, which indicate his official 
presence, the ideas of hospitality and comfort. The 
American traveler sees enough of funkeyism in all 


.its aspects in the European capitals, to make it 


quite undesirable to witness its reproduction on 
the-most limited scale in the ante-chambers of .the 
representative of his own country. If Mr.. Bu- 
chanan will only send gentlemen as ministers to 


the courts where gentlemen go as tourists, he will. 


de something to redeem.the national character from 
the reproach too often cast upon it by the ignor- 
ance and boorishness of .past incumbents of these 
sinecures of elegant Jeisure. 


THE RED FLAG. 


The piratical flag of the auctioneer is hung out 
ona great many * outer walls” about these times.’ 
It is quite a mystery how any body can sell prop- 
erty or goods in the way of legitimate trade at a 


living protit, when we sce every description of 


property, real, personal, and mixed, from whole 
blocks of up-town lots down through all the vari- 
eties of raw material and manufactures, daily 
brought to the hammer, and “‘ going, going, gone!” 
under its rapid and relentless strokes. ‘There is 
something in the auction suited to the genius of 
our people. «The excitement of cempetition, with- 
out which all business would stagnate into mere 
drudgery, is its chief feature, and satisties the rest- 
less spirit of the bidders and buyers. By a per- 
petual species’ of delusion, every body fancies ‘ev- 
ery thing he gets at an auction to be invested with 
that all-satisfving quality—cheapness, which cov- 
ers the multitude of rocks in a valuable tract of 
city lots, or of spots in an invoice of silks, or cracks 
in an assortment of furniture. The month of April 
is the auctioneer’s haryest.. The number of. deal- 
ers ‘declining business,’’ the platoons of families 
‘‘ breaking up housekeeping” or ‘‘ leaving for Eu- 
rope” at this season would be quite surprising were 
it mot a phenomenon of annual occurrence, one of 
the unfailing premonitions of the first of May. . No- 
thing is too venerable, nothing too fine for these 
corsairs, whose bloody colors, flying from door- 
steps and windows; give tokén of the destruction 
Old family. mansions, whole li- 
braries of rare books, galleries of fine pictures in- 
eluding Presidential heads by Stuart, houses full 
of costly furniture with choice sowvenirs of foreign 
art-and taste, down they go, dispersed among a hun- 


dred buyers to swell the vast aggregate of ‘* second- , 


hand” property which staggers our minds whenever 
we'ask ourselves the question, ‘‘ What becomes of 
it all?” Among the numerous avocations pursued 
in the community is that of the regular auction at- 
tendunt — the wary, sagacious, and experienced 
bidder—who lies in wait for the chance bargains, 
and turns a penny by picking them up in the irtter- 
vals of brisker_bidding. Sometimes, at a venture, 
he buys a ‘‘ pig inja poke,” in the shape of some 
‘*lot” of miscellaneous items, of unknown value, 
trusting to luck for results, At a Custom-house 
sale, a fow years ago, one of these waiters on chance 
hid and bought, for five hundred dollars, twenty or 
thirty cases, sold for unpaid duties, and supposed 
to contain machinery, but which proved to be the 
apparatus for a light-house, and containing a “ ka- 


tadioptic” or Fresnel light of most costly construc. | 


tion, imported for a light-house in Florida, at a cost 
of over ten thousand dollars. But the auctions in 
Broadway and Fifth Avenue hold out no induce- 
ments in the shape of “ contents unknown,” as re- 
spects any of the iteyis of their catalogues... It Is 
sal to presume that property would net be so gen- 
erally disposed of in this manner if it were not prof- 
italle. It is easy to * Lid in,” if the bidders do 
nof come up to the mark ; and there is, probably, 


‘In almost every auction, as at every,faro table, a 


decided preponderance of chance against outsiders. 
Sometimes Mr. Peter Funk may be found in at- 


tendance even at the Lest-regulated auctions. 


THE MARCY TESTIMONIAL, 


South Street compliments ex-Secretary Marcy 
with a service of plate, to be presented to him 
within a short time, with due ovations. The sub- 
scriptions, limited to 2 hundred dollars from each 
contributor, flow in: from all the leading houses ; 


noticed, 


‘tony. 


WEEKLY. 


HARPER'S 


and it is expected that about seven thousand dol- 
lars will be placed at the disposal of the Com- 
mittee. Ball, Black, & Co. are to get up a most 


elaborate service of silver, including every known 


article in that fabric; the merchants intending that 


since Mr. Marcy has acquitted himself so satisfac- _ 


torily in his dealings with our foreign relations, he 
shall be amply provided with the means of enter- 
taining his domestic relations. The eminently 


_ practical man grumbles at the silver service. 


Why not ten thousand dollars in a certified check 


| on the Bank of New York, or a house, or a farm, or 


any thing except the dead capital and unproduc- 
tive weight of a chest of silver? But the emi- 
nently practical man must remember that, after all, 
this is a testimonial, and not a guid prov quo. The 
most useful is not always the must suitable or 
most’ valuable, when the intention is not the pay- 
ment of a debt, but the expression of a sentiment. 
The ‘service of plate has come, by long-established 
usage, to be the aptest vehicle of commercial ap- 
preciation. It is solid metal after all, and, if need 
be, can be melted down into hard coin by its pos- 
sessor, But,unmelted,it forms an heir-loom which 
can be handed down from generation to generation 
—perpetuating at once the memory of the first re- 
cipient, and the act of the donors in its original 


signilicance and grace. 


THE MAN ABOUT ‘TOWN. 
DIMES’S DOUBLE, 

Dimes is at present grievously afflicted. He 
gives all the outer tokens of intense distress of 
mind. Ile puts on his shirt-studs without consid- 
eration—I saw him one day last weck with abso- 
lutely ddue studs and red sleeve-liirks—and goes’ 
whole days without changing his rings. The love- 
liest pair of boots I ever saw—boots that on ordi- 
nary occasions would have raised his spirits for a 
week—came home to him the other day from Pape- 
lin’s, and still lie in a corner of his bedroom un- 
I tremble to think of it; but if this state 
of things continues, L feel convinced that Dimes 
will do somethinyg desperate—perhaps appear: in 
Broadway in the costume of a Shaker, or, more 
horrible still, wear the same pair of trowsers twice 
running. : 

The secret of Dimes’s misery is that he is pur- 
sued by a double —a remorseless, unappeasable, 
indefatigable, unconquerable double. ‘This demon 
started into existence about three months ago. 
One day there appeared in Broadway, at its most 
crowded hour, when all the innocent young fe- 
males of upper-tendom were unsuspectingly walk- 
ing douwn.town, so as to meet all the elegant young 
men coming up—at this delightful and fashionable 
moment, I say, a; perfect Counterpart of Dimes ap- 
peared. lair, whiskers (very large, and English 
style), favorite waistcoat—every thing, down to 
the very scarf-pin—which is an elegant design of 
Dimes himself, representing theJanding of Colum- 
bus, in pearls and oxydized silver. The imitation, 
to unpracticed eyes, was perfect; and none but a 
very shrewd observer would have detected a certain 
cheapness in the make-up which betrayed the forg- 
ery. Dimes wears nothing but English cloths ; 
those worn by the double were evidently American. 
Dimes’s scarfs are of the richest and purest silk ; 
that of the double was the same color, but cot-' 
So on through the rest of the attire. It 
was Dimes in water-colors. Dimes come home 
from a bad washer-weman. Dimes faded and sec- 
ond-hahd, poor and low-priced, but still Dimes. 
Conceive the astonishment of Broadway when it 
beheld, as it imagined, the correct, the elegant 
Dimes smoking a huge cigar in the full tide of the 
fashionable world. <A cigar on the dollar side of 
Broadway at three o’clock in the afternoon! That 
very evening Dimes was harassed at Mrs. Ioni- 
ton’s reception about the cigar. Poor fellow! his 
blood ran cold when.he heard of it. ‘The next mis- 
fortune that overtook Dimes was the result of a 
similar case of mistaken identity. Miss Snag, the 
great Mississippi heiress, who has just emerged 
into society from Madame Cancan’s fashionable 
boarding-school, and on whom Dimes is supposed 
to be rather sweet—Miss Snag was proceeding 
down Broadway on last Tuesday morning, intend- 
ing to purchase a few trifles at Stewart’s, when, as 
she reached that spot opposite New York 
pital devoted to teleseopes and boot-blacks, whom 
should she behold but Dimes—her @Dimes—with 
one foot elevated on a species of wooden platform, 
and a ditty boy-on his knees beside him spitting on 
a brush and applying it to Dimes’s boots. Over- 
come with emotion, Miss Snag stopped short, and 
—the boot having been blacked—she béTield her 
swain pull three greasy cents from his pocket and 
give them tothe boy. This was-too much for Miss 
Snag. She immediately took a carriage and drove 
to Maillard’s, where she had to take some refresh- 
ment before her equanimity was restored. One may 
imagine Dimes’s horror when this fresh accusation 
was launched at his head. He have his hoots 
cleaned in public fér three cents! The thing was 
absurd. It was in yain that he explained about 
his double—the awful being who corrupted his 
tailor, and bribed his valet,.and-obtained thie pat- 
terns of his most cherished garments before he him- 
self had seen them. Miss Snag believed it to have 
been Dimes himself indulging in low tastes, and as 
she is a mest aristocratic person—playing several 
tunes on the piano, and wearing gigantic hoops— 
IT doubt much whether Dimes.will ever be forgiven. 


I therefore made no resistance to the proposition 
of my friend Dimes; besides, I was not a little 
curious to observe this celebrated arena of ava- 
rice, extravagance, and all the other bad passions 
that grow in gaming-houses. 

‘“*T thought,” said I to Dimes, “ that gambling 
had been suppressed in New York. There were a 
great many prosecutions entered against gamblers 
sume time since ; what has become of them ?” 

‘You might as well endeavor to suppress immo- 
rality in Boston as gambling in New York,” an- 
swered Dimes. ‘* People living in a state of per- 
petual uncertainty of means, as New Yorkers are, 
must necessarily. gamble. The big men gamble 
|, in stocks, the little ones gamble at Quatremain’s ; 
that is all the difference. © Neither does inevitable 
ruin result to those who frequent that gentleman’s 
hospitable mansion. You will find men of mod- 
erate means that have been going there for the 
last ten years playing a smaJl and cautious game, 
and when they have won twenty-five or fifty dol- 
lars, retiring with it prudently. These men are 
held in great contempt, and sorketimes abhorrence, 
by the proprietors of the house. They, what is 
edlled, ** come to make their expenses ;” and when 
a dealer at faro sees such a man enter the room, 
you will observe the sneer, but ill concealed, with 
which he salutes him. Not tliat his playing a 
timid game is considered o!jectionable, for the 


smal] rather than the large betters. Gambling- 
tables generally lose by the bold plavers; Lut it is 
the systematic way in which the man retircs when 
he has won his fifty or twenty-five dollars that an- 
noys them. . The fellow conquers his nature—the 
nature of all men—which impels one to follow 
what is called luck ; and as one may double his 
capital or treble it, almost every night, at faro, if 
he plays prudently and stops at the right moment, 
this nan is universally unpopular. Most of these 
people are book-keepers and clerks, with small sal- 


often derive a little revenue fromrfaro. ‘They have 
three‘alternativés—to live Within their infeomes, to 
rob their employers, or to gamble. The first they 
can’t!do; the second is dangerous; the third: is 
therefore the one usually adopted. T-saw a young 

‘low in the street the other day,2’ continued 

Jimes, I knew to be a clerk in a public 
office—an establishment not celebrated for cnor- 
mous salaries to small officials; he was driving a 
splendid span of horses, his carriage was of the 
latest mode, and his harness expensive and in per- 
fect taste. The young fellow himself was richly 
dressed, but his horses were attired in a much 
more gentlemanly style than himself. How dees 
he pay for all that, think you? You see him 
every night at QQuatremain’s ; sometimes he makes 
a streak of a thousand or five hundred § but ordi- 
narily he leaves when he has won twenty-tivé dol- 
lars. | He is in very bad odor with Mr. Frappay, 
the dealer at Quatremain’s. 

As to the prosecutions against the gaml lers,”’ 
proceeded my -friend, ‘‘you ought to know the 
progress of justice in this city too well to have 
asked so absurd a question. Don't you see that 
men of that class enjoy immunities and privileges 
here that you or I can’t obtain? What if there 
is a warrant against them! a policeman will take 
a drink at the same bar with them, and, make he- 
licve not'to see them. Judges will postpone their 
trial, or admit foolish technical offsets. Juries 
won't convict them. Even were they imprisoned, 
they would be allowed to walk about town a couple 
of times a day, and would perhaps dine at Delmon- 
ico’s. I was at the theatre some time ago, and 
Was talking to one of the officials of the place, who 
is a very witty and agreeable man, when a police- 
man Game upto him. ‘Hornet,’ said this model 
oflicer, “come and take a drink. I want to intro- 
_duce you to Mr. ——.’ 

‘* Well,’ but who is Mr. —— ?’ said Hornet. 

vyouknow, The fellow that was convict- 
ed the other day of counterfeiting bills on the Mon- 
tezumii Bank.’ 

*** But wasn’t he condemned to be imprisoned ?’ 
inquired the simple Ilornet. 

yes! He's in prison now. But he’s fond 
of the theatre, so 1] bring him along with me now 
and then.’ 

So Llornet gave one of his intelligent smiles at 
me, and, like a man of the world as he is, went off 
to drink with this convicted forger of bank-notes. 
This 1 state as a positive fact. But here we are 
at Quatremain’s.’’ Dimes, as he pulled the 
bell, said to me, ** Remember, my dear fellow, the 
secret of all this is, that in New York rascality is 
more honerable than virtue. Weare beyond the 
Spartans, who held thieving to be honorable when 
it was undiscovered. We respect and venerate 
the detected criminal.”’ 

The inner door of Quatremain*s opened, and an 
ill-favored negro servant presented himself. Ie 
scowled ferociously at us for a few moments, and 
- Seemed as if he was about to turn us away; but 
after a short pause he appeared to recognize Dimes 
and allowed us to pass in, and apologized, saying 
that he had orders from Mr. Quatremain to be very 
cautious with all comers, 

Supper had just been placed on the table when 
we entered the temple of chance. Quatremain’s 
rooms consist of two apartments——the outer one de- 
voted to good fare, the inner onetofaro. The sup- 
per-table, which scretched obliquely across the frost 


room, Was covered with a profusion of the mest 
solid wate. admirably ke 
pate, ke pt. Suver Wihe-cooiers, 


The poor fellow vows vengeance on the rascal who | ou Which the eondensed vapors of the rooms hung 


has dared to resemble him in appearance; andas I | in beaded drops ; 


saw the famous ivory revolver in Dimes’s pocket 
the other day, [advise the double to lock out. My 
friend is desperate. 


THE BOARD OF GREEN CLOTH. 


So desperate, that he proposed to me the other 
night that we should go to Quatremain’s gambling- 
house. In my capacity of an observer of society, 
I have the privilege, of course, of going into every 
wicked place that I choose. I can always excuse 
myself by saying that I am studying character. 


epergnes tilled with the choicest 
fruits and tlowers ; sowp-tureens of classic outline ; 
side-covers incrusted with rich berder-carving ; 
massive spoons and forks, that felt pérfectly solv- 
ent, so to speak, in the hand. In one corner of the 
room a buffet, filled with the plate not then in use, 
stood glittering in the lamplight. Around the ta- 
ble half a dozen negro waiters, silent and attentive, 
ministered to all the guests. ‘The entire aspect of 
the room was quiet, orderly, and luxurious. Were 
it not for the muttered curses and the sharp click 
of the faro chips that came, faintly heard, from the 


great projits of a gambling-table arise from the” 


aries, Who spend more than their incomes, and very, 


‘tridge, 
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other room, one might have fancied one’s self in 


some private house, where the supper awaited the 
tardy guests. 

There were a couple of men at supper when we 
entered, drinking Champagne and devouring par- 
They were flashy looking fellows—such as 
one sees staring at the ladies on the steps of the St, 
Bobolinksfellows with heavy mustaches and 
eyes, and great gold chains meandering over their 
Waistcoats 

me. eon Quatremain. They 
belong to Tespectable families, and are useful inn 
the way of attracting young men here. They sup 
hungrily here every night, aid will borrow five 
dollars of you to make a bet with, if you give them 
the slightest encouragemeit.” 

We entered the back roem, and there, round the 
faro table, where Mr. Frappay was dealing, with 
an assistant at his elbow to exchange chips for 
money, and to see that Mr. Frappay did not omit 
to'take up all the bets won by the bank ; round this 
small table, -some sitting, some standing, were a 
number of hot-faced, cayer men, two deep. What 
a couple of rows of heads! .Flushed foreheads, 
with the large veins choked with blood standing 
out in huge relief. Mouths twitching convulsive- 
ly with an expression ef ‘suppressed agony, when 
the bank won and gathered inthe Lets. Pule faces, 
quite expressionless, all save the dark eyes, that 
from out their cavernous sockets Lurned with dey- 
ilish lustre. Young faces, with#he tumbled brown 
curls tossed of the forchead, and the checks het and 
red, and the weary eves never lifted from off the 
green board: ‘Then again the eye rested on some 
calin, well-dressed fellow, with not a hair of his 
Whiskers disarrunged, who deposited his bets on 
each card with pertect precision, and won with the 
most enylable composure. An old hand, Sir, He 
paid a heavy price for that enviable composure. 
Ile is cool over the fare boards because, years ago, 


he wasted all the impetuous bleed that makes life + 


enjoyable over the Loard of green cloth. Don't 
envy him. If he were to see his mether weeping, 
his heart would not pigrate one beat the faster. 
One or two of the players attracted my attention 
particularly, on account of their being so poverty- 
strickén. Whatever they may have commenced 


} With, they had now left only two or three one-dol- | 


lar chips. It was painful to see how they fiddled - 
with their little treasure, clicking them between | 
their fingers while they were waitigg timidly to 
make a bet. I could see that thos¢ few dollars | 
were their all for, perhaps, days to come; and I 
coulcLimagine the chaotic current of self-reproach, | 


hope, eagerness, timidity, despair, that rolled © 


through their mind, with the one thought always 

vaguely uppermost—what would they do to-mor- 
row? It was terrible to watch one of these men | 
placing his little chip on a card. 
then the convulsive dash, then the_awful look riv- 
eted on the cards, as they slid under the dealer's 
hand ; and when the bet was lost, the. contrast he- 
tween the methodical indifference with which Mr. 
Frappay gathered up the trifling bet, and the ex- 
pression of fixed anguish on the countenance of the 
loser. It was only with the small players that I 
observed this emotion. Mem who play largely 
must have resources, even if-they lose; but the 
poor devil who comes to stake his five dollars will, 
perhaps, want his dinner the next day. 

People who fancy that in a gaming-house men 
are always uttering wild curses, and drawing pis- 
tols from their pocketswith which they instantly 
blow out their brains, .are very much mistaken. 
The most perfect decorum reigned over Quatre- 
main’s table. <A> few oaths, uttered now and 
then in a low tone of voice, were exceptional, and 
generally good-humoredly intended. Little was 


The hesitancy, 


spoken, and what was, was uttered in suppressed - 


tones. Every body was too much absorbed to 
speak, Faro is any thing but a talkative game, 
when played seriously. 

Ah! Mr. Quiatremain, you know better than any 
one else that it is no laughing matter. And though 
men have not blown out their brains in your room, 
and spoiled vour handsome carpet with their bleed, 
you have not the less cruelly assassinated them 
with your devilishegame. - You are a very jelly 
fellow, 1 have no doubt, and you drive fast horses 
—vour phite is magnificent, and your suppers are 
good; but if you could have the power of the 
clairvoyant. bestowed on vou, you would never 
laugh, or racegor drink more! Every where around 
you, you Would*see accusing ghosts pointing at 
you—ghosts that would not ouly arraign you for 
their murder, but for the infinite legacy of evils 
they bequeathed) to the living at their death, 
through your cause. Mothers and sisters starv- 
ing; girls pacing wearily the pavements of the city 
at night, bidding for dishonor; Loys, born to bet- 
ter things, thieving at the Five Points, because 
their father spent his money at your table, Mr. 
QJuatremain. Ah! Sir, I like to make nroney, and 
spend it as well as you, but | would not traffic in 
hearts and lives and honors. When a man pulls 
out a roll of notes, and hands it to your banker to 
be changed into chips, you khnéw not but the hap- 
piness of his entire family is wrapped up in that, 
greasy bundle. I declare I would’rather never have 
lived than have registered against me the quanti- 
ties of curses that have heen heaped upen your 
head, you cruel, remorseless:assassin! When. 
see you in Broadway, sleek and well-dressed, driv- 
ing 2 splendid turv-out. hate you, and were it not 
for the laws of the’ world 
puta bullet through you witheut delay. be 
the groans of breaking hearts in the roli-ef your 
wheels: I see the death-warrant of a thousind 
honors written in every wrinkle in your abomin- 
able smirking countenance. Confound you! Why 
are vou at large? .We-chain up tigers and lions. 
Is there, can there be a more ferocious, blood-thirsty 
beast than you are? 

By this time Dimes had lost twenty dollars, and 
I had worked myself into such a state of indigna- 
tion against gimblers that I made a_ precipitafe 
retreat from Quatremai’s, and abused’ Dimes all 
the way home for having taken me, » 
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We don’t -yet know all 
about China. Weare but 
gradually being initiated 
into the mysteries of the 
“Great Chinese Iuzzle,” 
tothe elucidation of which, 
we take leave to say, //ar- 
per’s Weekly has ¢ontrib- 
uted of late some) valua- 
ble hints. Day hy day, 
in these troublous times 
which so disturb the Ce- 
lestial 
gather more of the phe- 
nomena of Chinese life, 
and get a-clearer insight 
into that most ‘crooked of 
philosophies, the philoso- 
phy of Chinese living. 
Each steamer mail con- 
tributes some new fact, 
wrung from the reluctant 


Chinaman by the ‘‘in- 


credible impuden¢ce and 
great masses of men’’ of 
the foreign barbarians. 
Every 


tranquillity, we 


home - returning 


traveler, missionary, or 
diplomat prepares|for us 
a tougher and truer story | 


of the Flowery Kingdom 
than his predecessor’s. 
Doubtless many) of the 
queerest traits in the char- 
acter of John Chinaman 
are caused by the|exces- 
sively crowded cojilition 
of his life and country. 
China isa vasttown. Ev- 
ery where people swarm 
together, and jostle each 
other, and rub out, by 
close contact with their 
fellows, the little inevita- 


ble individuality of|character they may have orig- 


inally possessed. 


SAIL-BARROW., 


Let us look at some of the commoner phenomena 
In an over-populated 
country agriculture| will necessarily take the first 
rank in the industrial pursuits. , We find, in fact, 
that attention to the preservation and thorough 
cultivation of the soil is made in China a political 
And the incessant appli- 
cation of labor and manures to the land proves too 
that the people are engaged in a continued and un- 
equal strug.sle with| famine. 

The land, indeed, jis not sufficient to provide sus- 
It is estimated that one 


of Chinese everydaly life. 


as well as'a social duty. 


tenance for its children. 


Chinaman of every |ten is. a fisherman. 


The hus- 


bandman is first on the roll of producers. He 
stands next in rank to the sage or literary man. 


Next him comes the fisherman. 


And in what various ways does this man beguile 
the tinny tribes! In thousands of boats of all sizes 
and shapes, tens of thousands of fishermen crowd 
the whole coast of (China—her rivers, lakes, and 
ponds—sometimes acting. in concert and commu- 
nity, at others fishing alone’ There is no species 
of craft by which a fish can be inveigled which is 


not practiced, and successfully, in China. 


On the 


rivers may be seen every varicty of net, from vast 
seines, extending for miles, to the smallest hand- 
There is no river which 


filet, intrusted fo a child. 


is not staked to assist the fisherman. 


There is no 


lake or pond which is not stocked with fish. By 
day and by night—ly moonlight, starlight, torch- 
light, andnolight at|all-—in boats, on rocks, on the 
shore, and on rude rafts—near the shore, and doz- 
ens of miles at sea—in fine weather and in storms, 


the ‘ hinese fisherman pursues his calling. 
and lines, baskets, nets, divers, cormorants—ev- 


Hooks 


\ 
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| 
SOME CELESTIAL PARADOXES. 


if 
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FARMERS. 


ery imaginable species of decoy and device is 
used. 


A MANDARIN AT HOME. 


In fact, a piece of water in the interior is nearly 
as valuable as a piece of fertile land. .At daybreak 
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SAILORS. 


| every city street is crowded with itinerant venders 
of live fish. These are carried about in buckets 


> 


MANDARIN’S WIFE. 


of water ; and those not disposed of are. returned 


t» the pond to serve another occasion, 


$ 


CHINESE TROOPS OF VARIOUS GRADKS. 


PIPE MERCHANT. 


And not only fish do 
these lakes and ponds of 
China furnish forth for 
the nourishmert of the 
inhabitants. They pro- 


roots and seeds, largely 
consumed by the people. 
.Among these the water 
chestnut and the lotus are 

the chief. | 
Then there is the enor- 
mous river population of 
China — thousands who 
live entirely in _boats— 
who are born and educa- 
ted, marry, rear their fam- 
ilies, and, finally, die and 
are buried upon the wa- 
ter—people who know no 
other life than this float- 
ing one—who have no 
other shelter than the thin 
ZZ roof, nor any other tramp- 
ing-ground than the nar- 


ev 


row deck of their sampan. 
< 


_ No traveler has been alle 
to describe adequately the 
queer, floating life of these 
river people. In Canton 
alone no less than 300,000 
persons dwell thus upon 
the water. Their boats, 
moored twenty or thirty 
deep, extend for several 
miles along the shore. 
The boatmen pursue the 
most varied trades and 
occupations. Their dai- 
ly wants are supplied by 
floating merchants, who 
itinerate through the al- 
leys of the vast aquatic 
town, while the amphivi- 
ous dwellers derive their nightly entertainment 
from floating theatres, concert boats, and gam- 
bling dens. To the majority of these people thre 
shore is strange, and a visit thither is only made 
on holiday occasions. Many, however, labor by 
day on shore, and sleep and have their homes upon 
the water. 

With all this aquatic population there is vet 
lack of room for the prolific millions of China. 
Andso there are people who, having no boats nor 
Nts on land, dwell on artificial islands, which 
float upon the lakes—islands constructed upon 
rafters and logs, and bearing not only dwellings 
and necessary conveniences, but also gardens, in 
which the industrious islanders raise such veye- 
tables as they need, and space for poultry and for 
flowers, and other necessaries and luxuries. 

The Chinaman notoriously unites within him- 


| Self the most opposite qualities. His actions bear, 


very frequently; likeness ‘at all to either his 
principles or his general character. Debased as he 
is—utterly given over to all manner of brutal in- 
dulgences, and the slave of the lowest passions— 
he is yet, as regards food, habitually temperate. 
Two meals per day satisfy him—the ‘ morning 
rice’ at 10 A.m., and the “ evening rice” at 5 p.m. 
Tea is the universal beverage; the cheapest kind, 
costing about 12 cents per pound, is in commonest 
use. And travelers relate that the poor people 
are glad to use the leaves at second-hand; that 
is, when they have already been infused once. 
Your Chinaman is a man of few prejudices. He 
has a most catholic stomach, which refuses nothing 
which its master may think fit to give it. Dogs 
ure freely eaten: Young puppies, in fact, are 
rather adelicacyv. Rats, miee, mronkevs, and 
snakes—all are sold and eaten. The sea-sluy— 


duce quantities of edible: 
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the most hideous of objects te view—is a luxury 
which only the millionaire Chinese can pamper 
himself withal. Unhatched chickens and ducks, 
rotten eggs, and stale meat—such are some of the 


materials with which the poorer Chinaman com.» 


forts himself for the absence of more nauseating 
foreign: luxuries. Meantime so delicate is the 
poor fellow’s stomach that he can not bring him- 
self to taste milk, abominates butter and cheese, 
and subjeets his pigs to.a most uncomfortable di- 
urnal scrubbing for months before he turns them 
into bacon. 

With the most decided tendency to stay at home 
and keep himself apart from all the world of for- 
eign’ barbarians, whom from his innermost heart 
he despises, there is yet no greater wanderer than 
your Chinaman. He is found in all countries 
within the temperate and torrid zones—ever trad- 
ing, cheating, lying, and hoping, some day, to re- 
turn home to peace, puppy-dogs, rat-pies, and a 
wife with infinitesimal feet. In Siam there are, 
at least two millions of Chinese. Cochin-China 
teems withthem. In Java they number 136,000. 
They are found in every island of the Indian archi- 

_pelago. Multitudes go to Australia, to the Phil- 
ippines, to various parts of British India, to Cali- 
fornia, South America, and the Sandwich Islands. 
Thousands emigrate every year to the various West 
India Islands. Wherever you please to go, in these 
favs, you will find John Chinaman, with humble 
bow and servile smile, ready to victimize you in a 
business way. 

He is even aggressive in his tendencies, and has, 
little by little, gained from the natives the control 
of the important islands of Hainan and Formosa— 
always intending to return home by-and-by. This 
is his theory. - In practice, it is said, not one in 
ten ever revisits his native land. 

But harder than all to reconcile is the paradox- 
ical regard and disregard for life which obtains 
among the Chinese. The habits of this wonderful 
people, their traditions, and the teachings of their 
sages—all cause a powerful development of the 
procreative affections. To be childless is to be un- 
happy—even to be degraded in the public esteem. | 
The wife who bears her lord no children forfeits 
ler marital rights in favor of another. The .pros- 
pect of the extinction of his family is looked upon 
with horror by every Chinaman. ‘The marriage of 
children is one of the gréatest concerns of families. 

_ Scarce is a child born ere the question of its future 
espousals becomes a topic for frequent discussion. 
To promote marriages Scems every body’s concern, 
and the proportion of unmarried people is very 


small. Moreover, age is much respected, The 
amount of reverence due grows with years. Age 


may. be pleaded in extenuation of crime, and in 
mitigation of punishment. And the Emperor some- 
times gives presents to the oldest people of the Em- 
pire, who are regularly enumerated. 

With all this, there is no country in the world. 
where life is so little regarded as in China. Mul- 
titudes perish every year for want of sustenance, 
and little account is made of their sufferings. They 
disappear, and naught is said. Thousands are 
annually lost in the typhoons which devastate the 
coast, and destroy the fishing vessels. In the wars 
‘millions of lives must have been lost. The yearly 
loss of life, by public executions alone, was always 
frighfful. For some months during the rebellion 
the executions in the province of Quangtung (Can- 
ton) alone, amounted to over 500 per day. 

A dead body is an object of so little concern that 
it is sometimes not thought worth while to remove 
it from the spot where it breathed its last. A re- 
cent and reliable writer says: ‘‘ Often have I seen 
a corpse under the table of gamblers. Often have 
I trodden over a putrid body at the threshold of a 
door. In many.parts of China there are towers of 
brick or stone, into which young children—chietly 
females—are thrown by their parents ; a hole being 
left for the purpose in the side of the wall. I have 
seen ponds which are the habitual receptacle of fe- 
male infants, whose bodies lie floating about on 
their surface.” 

It is by no-means unusual to convey persons in 
‘a state of exhaustion a little distance from the 
city, to place near them a pol of rice, and leave 
them there to perish of starvation. 

Such are some Chinese paradoxes; the effects 
of a conflict between natural tendencies, and the 
pressure of iron necessities, ‘To the credit of the 
Chinese character we must mention, in conclusion, 
that their wise men have often written against the 
enormous sin of infanticide. Their arguments 
sound strangely to barbarian ears. Kwet Chung 
Fu, one of the most eloquent pleaders for infant 

- China, who professes to have been inspired by the 
god of literature, says: ‘‘To destroy daughters, 
is to make war upon Heaven’s harmony” (in the 
equal numbers of the sexes); ‘‘the more daugh- 
ters you drown, the more daughters you will have ; 
and never was it known that the drowning of daugh- 
ters led to the birth of sons.” He recommends 
abandoning children to their fate ‘‘on the wayside” 
as preferable to drowning them, and then says: 
‘* There are instances of children so exposed hav- 
ing been nursed and reared by tigers.”’ 

‘* Where should we have been,” he sagely asks, in 
conclusion, “if our grandmothers and mothers had 
been drowned in their infancy?” 

Putting which very profound query also to the 
reader of this article, we will for the present take 
leave of the subject. y 


SIR JOHN BOWRING. 


Every body has heard of Sir John Bowring, 
the representative of Queen Victoria at Hong Kong, 
the author of the recent bombardment of Canton, 
and the ablest envoy England has sent to the East 
for many a year. This time last week it was not 
known here whether he had not been recalled in 
disgrace, in consequence of the peculiar vote of the 


British Parliament on the-Chinese question; now | 


we know that he will be sustained and rewarded. 
The present moment is therefore opportune for the 
publication of his portrait. | 
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SIR JOHN BOWRING, BRITISH GOVERNOR OF HONG KONG, on 
4 


As his likeness very plainly tells, he is an old 
man—in his sixty-tifth year—now nearly closing 
the thirtieth year of his public service. Sprung 
from a commercial family, and educated at a par- 

. ish school fifty or sixty years ago, what he knows 
he owes to himself. An aptitude for acquiring 
languages was his earliest ‘distinguishing charac- 
teristic. When he was. twelve, he could speak 
two languages besides his own; when he was six- 
teen, he spoke and wrote French, Spanish, Italian, 
Portuguese, Dutch, and German, besides English. 
At a later period in life his linguistic attainments 
rivaled these of the famous Mezzofanti. Thirty 
tongues and dialects are enumerated in which he 
could express himself with ease. He constantly 
made long journeys on foot in various parts of Eu- 
rope, in order to perfect himself in the spoken lan- 
guage of the people. 

Having grown rich by trade, as a partner with 
his father, young Bowring began to devote atten- 
tion to political and literary pursuits, and sooft 
made himself noticed. 
he was a follower of Bentham, and assailed his 
enemies with such violence as to draw forth many 
pungent retorts. These are mostly dead now; 
but the following verses are still published in 
Moore’s works, We ought to say, by way of 
preface, that the Greeks were then struggling for 
freedom, and that their agents,ywere in London 
trying to raise a loan for them. Bowring had 
subscribed for a large sum. 


| 


The ghost of Miltiades came at night, . 
‘And he stood by the bed of the Benthamite; - 
And he said in a voice that thrill’d the frame, 
“If ever the sound of Marathon's name 

Hath fired thy bload or flush'd thy brow, 
Lover of liberty, rouse thee now!"’ 


The Benthamite, yawning, left his bed, 
Away to the Stock Exchange he sped, 

And he found the scrip of Greece so high, 
That it fired his blood, it flushed his eye; 
And oh! it was a sight for the ghost to see, 
For never was*Greek more Greck than he. 


Somehow, after the name of the ardent Bentham- 
ite had been put down for a given sum, bad news 
came from Greece, and the stock fell. Bowring 
is overwhelmed. Is he 


A patriot still? Ah, no—ah, no! 

Goddess of Freedom, thy stock is low; 
And warm and fond as thy lovers are, 
Thou triest their passion when under par. 
The Benthamite’s ardor fast decays— 

By turns he weeps, and swears, and prays; 
And says, ‘‘Oh! Greece, for liberty’s sake, 
Do buy my scrip, and I vow to break 
Those dark, unholy bonds of thine, 

If you'll only consent to buy up. mine.”’ 


The ghost of Miltiades came once more, 

His brow, like the night, was lowering v’er; 
And he said, with a look that flashed dismay 
‘* Of liberty’s foes the worst are they 

Who turn to a trade her cause divine, 

‘And gamble for gold on Freedom's shrine. 


“It is actually said that Mr. Bowring—or Dr. Bow- 
ring, as he was called—made ten thousand pounds 
by inducing some Greek bankers to relieve him of 
his bargain. 

For many years, beginning with 1828, Dr. Bow- 
ring was employed by the Government to report 
on the tariffs of foreign countries, and perform 
other similar work. On his separation from office 
he became a Radical leader, a vehement advocate 
of an extension of the franchise, and a friend to 


As a politica] economist * 


liberal measures generally. He and Mr. Grote, 
the historian of Greece, acted together, and were 
close friends. He served for a short while as Editor 
of the Westminster Review. This helped to put 
him in Parliament, where his unflinching Radical 
course made it quite desirable for Lord John Rus- 
sell to get rid of him. He was offered and accepted 
the Consulship at Hong Kong. This he held till 
1853, when, returning to England, he was knight- 
ed, and created Governor of Hong Kong, the office 
he now holds. 

During his residence in the East, it is under- 
stood that Sir John Bowring has made himself a 
perfect master of the Chinese language, and several 
other Asiatic tongues. The work he has just pub- 
lished on Siam evinces a knowledge of that country 
such as no other foreigner has ever displayed ; and 
the replies to the questions of the Registrar-Gen- 
eral on the condition of the people of China evince 
equal labor, clearness of comprehension, and sa- 
gacity. Sir John Bowring is understood to advo- 
cate the forcible opening of the Chinese rivers. 

Strange to say, this Benthamite—this hard-fact 
political economist—will, perhaps, be best remem- 
bered by his efforts in verse. We owe to him the 
best—almost the only—translations we have of the 
older Russian, the Bohemian, and the Hungarian 
bards. His poetry would fill as many volumes as 
his trade reports. 


LITERARY. 


THe SocraL Conpitrion oF ANCIENT Rome, 
AND THE CHANGES EFFECTED THEREIN BY THE 
ProGress oF CuristiAniry birgerliche 


Gesellschaft in der alt-rémischen Welt, und ihre: 


Umgestaltung durch das Christenthum), is ‘the 
title of a treatise by Professor C. Schmidt, of Stras- 
bourg, which has obtained the prize offered by the 
French Academy of Sciences for the ablest discus- 
sion of the following questions: What influence 
was exerted, during the first centuries of the Chris- 
tian era, upon the social condition: of the Roman 
Empire, by the doctrine and practice of Christian 
love? Can it be shown that, asserting and preserv- 
ing the rights of justice and of property, as relig- 
ious virtues, Christianity progressed by the power 
of conviction? And, finally, what was the peculiar 
an new spirit, made evident by its institutions, by 
means of which Christianity exerted a command- 
ing influence upon Pagan society ? 

The answer to these questions forms necessarily 
an historical justification of Christianity, in which, 


on the one hand, must be given a fair view of the 


moral and social condition and tendencies of Pagan 
Rome, and on the other a resumé of the ameliorating 
and ennobling influences exerted by Christianity 
when brought in contact with Pagan morals, man- 
ners, and laws. To satisfy ably these conditions, 
a most thorough acquaintance with the moral and 
social condition of the Roman Empire, for some 
centuries preceding and subsequent to the com- 
mencement of the Christian era, was needed. Pro- 
fessor Schmidt has brought to his task the diligence 
necessary for so vast a research; and his essay, 
regarded as a critical review of early Christianity, 
founded upon its earliest effects on the greatest na- 


tion of that day, will interest all earnest and in- 


quiring Christians. 

The essay falls naturally into three parts. In 
the first, is given a vivid portrait of the moral and 
social condition of Pagan Rome before the intro- 


duction of Christianity. In the second; we have 
an interesting and particular account of the modes 
of life, manners and customs of the earlier. Chris- 
tians, so far as these were-affected, directly or re- 


_motely, by their interpretation of the teachings of + 
_ Christ and the Apostles. In the third part, we have 

the resuit—the effect of their teaching and example 
_ upon the nation as a nation—mostly slow, often al- 
_ most imperceptible, but in the course of time most 


_ overwhelming. This portion’is of greatest interest. 


Here we perceive how gradually the public mind, . 


| 
| the laws, and more especially the social regulations 


of the Roman world, were moditied and changed by 
_ the great sentiment of Christian love and brother- 
| hood—how a new spirit was breathed into the pub- 
_ lic morals—how, unconsciously to themselves, the 
| greatest minds of those times were affected by the 

sublime truths of the Christian faith. The ever- 
_ growing influence of the spirit of Christianity, par- 
_ ticularly exemplified in its modification and ameli- 
_ oration of the Roman laws, is finely developed, and 
the overshadowing might of the great Christian 
_ principle of universal love, wherever proclaimed, 
_is clearly and beautifully proven.’ 
| The work is attracting much attention among 
_ Evangelical Christians in France and Germany, 
_ not only as an interesting historical disquisition, 

but also as a logical demonstration of the great 


| truth, that the fundamental principle of the Chris- 


| tian faith, uniting all men in a universal brother- 
_ hood, and working only by the moral force of a 
_ sublime and self-sacrificing love, will conquer all 


_ Opposition, and make its way to the hearts of ev- 
ery people upon whom its pure light is shed. 


An Historica, AND STATISTICAL ACCOUNT oF. 
THE ForrerGN CoMMERCE OF THE UNITED 
STaTEs, showing the Foreign Commerce of 
each State, compiled by J. Smith l/omans, Jun. 
New York: G. P. Putnam & Co. 

This book is precisely what its title indicates, and 
we have reason to think it a reliable and accurate 
compilation. As such, no one can afford to he 
without it. The information contained in it can ° 
not be found elsewhere, except in the annual re- 
ports of the Treasury Department, from 1820 to 
the present time. It furnishes the precise value, 
character, and amount of our foreign commerce 
with each and every nation, large and small; at 
the same time that it gives the condition and com- 
parative vaiue of the commercial transactions of 
the several States. — 


Tue CutLp’s Book or Nature. Three parts in 
one: Part 1. Plants; Part 2. Animals; Part 3. 
Air, Water, Heat, Light, etc., by Worthington 
llooker, Hlustrated. New York: Har- 
per & Brothers. 

This is a perfect gem for the children, and not yal- 

ueless for grown-up children... In the pleasantest 

manner, and with the aid of capital illustrations, 
the author explains those phenoniena of nature 
which surround us, but which we are not apt to 
observe unless educated to notiee them from very 
childhood. The uses of the roots of a plant and its 


leaves, the various weapons which God has given 
to animals, the philosophical and chemical princi- 
ples which apply to daily occurrences, the cause of 
gunpowder eXplosion and the ¢xplosion of a pop- 
gun, the -reason that water runs down hill, the 
structure of the eve of a man and the fur of an an- 
imal; the effects of light, heat, and electricity ; each 
and ali of these subjects, and countless others, in 
their proper places, the author lays hefore his 
young readers in the most attractive and impress- 
ive manner. The book is, in fact, a,complete in- 
troduction of the young pupil, by a path he will 
find delightful, to the more difficult but not less 
interesting problems of natural science. 


1. Tut. Youne a Tale. Illustrative of 
‘The Pilgrim’s Progress," by A. L. O. au- 
thor of ‘‘ The Claremont Tales,” ete. 

2.: Tur Way Homer. New York: Robert Carter 

& Brothefs. 
These are books for the young. The first is an 
application of the prominent points in Bunyan’s 
glorious allegory to the life and death of a young 
person, illustrating the truth that even in a few 
brief years youth may have accomplished all that 
long, weary, but, in the end, triumphant journey 

of Christian the pilgrim. . 

The second is a different book. All mothers 
have the idea (and is it not pardonable?) that 
their own children possess peculiarities which rank 
them intellectually and morally far above all oth- 
ers. It is well that it is so. When death enters 
our house and takes away one of the little ones, 
whose angel doth thenceforth in heaven always 
behold the face. of the father, we can not believe 
that any other household was ever half so dark, 
any other home half so desolate. We laugh some- 
times in spite of ourselves at the rhymes which 
fond mothers attach to the obituary notices of 
their children—miserable: doggerel verses, which 
have done duty in the:same way for regiments of 
departed little ones; but for all that, we never 
sneer at such mothers, and God forbid we should 
ever say or do aught to make any such parent 
grieve more than she has grieved over the little 
grave. Thus much, by way of preface to a notice 
of this book, which is the biography of two chil- 
dren who were killed in a railway car in England, 
and whose mother has thought fit to give their lives 
to the world. : 

She is not mistaken in supposing them to pos- 
sess peculiar interest. It is seldom that so touch- 
ing and beautiful incidents of real life reach the 
public eye as are contained in these pages, which, 
though recording the simple stories of the earliest 
childhood, relate them in such a way as to draw 


tears from eyes that are not given to weeping over 
books. The writer, an afflicted mother, is a lady 
of strong good sense, and her remarks are full of 
force, beauty, and comfort to all who have suffered 
such affliction as she has undergone. “4 

We find in this book an item of literary intel- 
ligence which is not without interest. The au- 
thor of that most exquisite of songs, “I’m wear- 


a 


2. 
= 
| 
SSS 
SSN Ss S&KBRB @@@ SS 
4 | SS S SK SV 
< .G GG YQ Gv SSS Sa) 
| Sv | = NS... SG 
we We GG GGG ig 
| Wf 4 GGG GG GSAS Wr 
SSS ~ ~ = ~ ~ j J ~ SSS SS SSsav SS | 
SS : Ss Ss: 
~ 
SS 
\ 
| \ \ 
\ \ | 
| 
\ \ \ \. \ \ ~ 
\ 
= \ \ WS \ 
NOS | | 
3 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
: } 
| 
i ; 
| 
: 
res | 
| | 
7 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
; 
| 
| 
? 


ne 
~ 


% 


Wer trip 


‘and Manuscripts. 


Movre, Wilstach, Keyes, d Co 


HARPER'S. WEEKLY. 


[Aprin 25, 


857. 


ing awa’, Jean,” otherwise known as “The Land 


of the Leal,” has never been known. 


Our author 


speaks of a personal friend of her own, an old lady, 
who wrote not only that song, but many others ; 
anil although she does not give us her name, she 
speaks of her as the mother of ‘* William, Lord 


Brussels. 


’ whose tombstone is in the cemetery at 
If any one who is passing through 


Brussels, on the way to the Rhine this summer, 
will look up this.stone, and give us the name, we 
shall know the author of a song unsurpassed in 
is almost unequaled in 


melody and beauty, as it 


universal admiration. We can not lay aside this 


little volume and this®y)ject without extracting a 


short poem, which is given us by this same cld 


lady, written when over|seventy, and which, al- 
though it has no title in the Look, we wil call 

THE SONG OF THE OLD. 

By the Author of * The Land of the Leal." 


Would ye be again 


So would not I; 


One tear to memory given, 


Onward I'd hie, 
Life’s dark floed 


rded o'er, 


All but at rest on fliore— 
Say, would you plunge once more, 


With home so ni 
If you might, woul 


gh? 


d you now 


‘Tread o'er your way 
Wander through ktormy wilds, 


Faint and astray: 


Night's gloomy wh 
Morning all 


tches fled, 


ng red, 


Hope's smiles arotind us shed, 
Ileavenward—away! 


Where there are those dear ones, 


Our joy and deli 
Dear and more dua 
Hidden from si¢ 
Where they. rejoice 
There is the land f 


r, though now 
ht: 

tol 

or me, 


Fiy, Time, tly spepdily— 


Come, life and } 


An Autobiography by 
the Author of ** Margaret Maitland,”’ ** Lillie’s 


Tur Days or my Liver. 


Leaf,”’ etc., ete. 


Mrs. Oliphant is one of the most remarkable 
romances have all the 
charm of realities, and possess that attractiveness 
which all books have that lead the reader on from 
page to page, from seene|to scene, with the idea 
that he is reading a page jout of a true life story. 
Such is especially the character of this book... Lis 
thrilling scenes of life, its joys and its griefs, are 
such as all have felt and can understand, and 


writers of the dav. Her 


therefore all must be inter 


sted to read. 


Some of | 


the scenes are drawn-by a hand that, it would 
seem, must have grapplefl with pain, dil we not 
of sorrow seldSm gives 
The sadder side of lite 
certainly has a prominence in the book, but. the 
We have seldom read a 


know that the expericued 
the power to deseribe it. 


end redeems, the sorrow. 
more powerful story. 


Amoitg the publicatioius of this. day whieh fall 
sands of editors, librarians, and book- 


into the 


sellers, none possess more substantial interest than 


the catalogues of publishers. 


They illustrate the 


advance of the art of printing as well as the ad- 
> . 
vance of the art-of reading—for both are arts, and 


each is mecessary to the other. 


It would be curious 


to trace the history of books, fur the sake of know- 
ing at what precise period new orders, new classes 
introduced—when the 
first-traveT reader demanded the printing of a book 
of travels, the first novel reader a novel, the first 
school-boy an arithmetic, the first dull man a book 


or genera of books were 


of fun. 


In old times, printers confined themselves 


very closely to particular lines; now they print 
cyery thing of the same piresses, and sell all sorts 


of werks on the same con 


tnters, 


These remarks 
are sugeested by Messrs. [vison & Phinney’s Cat- 


alogue of School and College Text Books, which, 

most extensive list of 

works of this class published by any one house in 

America ; and which is, in this respect, a curious 


they think, contains the 


and instructive pamplhietl 


ADDITIONAL RECEXT PUBLIK 


NEW YORK. 


D. Appleton & Co. 


Zu. 


The American in Japan: 


‘ATIONS. 


America and Europe. VPy|Adam de Gurowski. 12mo, 


an Abridement of the Gov- 


ernment Narrative of the United States Expedition to 


Japan, vider Commodore 
2b. 


Perry. By Robert Tomes. 


Things Net Generally Known; a popular Hand-book 


of Facts not readily aceessjile in 


aud Science. Edited by Duy 
diobert Carter & Brothers. | 
Hymus of Faith and Hope 
16meo, 75 
& Wells. 
llow to T:lk: 


id A. Wells. 


Ritcrature, History, 
lvmo, $i “5. 


Ry Horatius Bonar, D. D. 


a New Pockpt Mariual of Speaking, Con- 


versation, and Debuting; with Directions for Acquiringa 


Grammatical, Easy, and Graceful Style, 


Marper & Lrothers. 


The Child's Book of Nature. 


Part L—VPlants.. Purt, 
Water, leat, Light, 
M.D. Square line, v5. 

The Lives of the Queens of 


Britain. By strickla 
Shelion, Llabeman, Cov. 
(iracie Amber. 
Life Pictures; a leu 
Turnbull, D.D.  l2me, $1. 
PHILADE 

J.B. Lippincott & Co. 
The Charity of the Prim 


Asimals. 


louin, SVcents. 


Three Parts in One, 
Part ITI.—.\ir, 


Worthington Hooker, 


Seotland and English Prin- 
cesses, connected wiilt the /Regal Suceession of Great 


id. $1. 


W. Denison. 


or Ss. Note-buok, 


LPHITA. 


tive Charches;: 


12imo, $1 2h. 


ly Robe: t 


‘Tlistegicel 


Studies upon the Intiucuce $f Cliristinn Charity during 
the First Centuries of our Era, with some Considerauious 


touching its Bearings upoa 
Stephen Chastel, of Geneva 
by G. A..Matile. 


Modern: Socicty. 


Switzerfand. 


12mo, $195. 


Translaicd 


Priesthood and Clergy Unknown to Christianity; or, 


. 
the Church’ a Communits 
Cumpaginator. I2mo, 75 cen 


ts. 


of Coequal Brethren, By 


Washington in Domestic iLife; from Original Létters 


BOSTON. 


Sheppard, Clark, & Brown. 
Scandal. 


CINCINNATI. 


By Richard Rush. Svo, $1. 


By Mrs. J... Bi¢kford. 1 vol. 12mo, $1 25. 


Hooper's Western Fruit Book. By J. E. Hooper. 


12mo, $1. . 


ROCIIESTER. 


William 


‘Twenty-two Years a Slave, and Forty Years a Free- 


man, By Austin steward. 


l2mo, $1. 


stand. 


By Rev. . 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


/ 


POLITICAL. 
THE NEW GRANADA IMBROGLIO. 

Tr is understood that the Administration has received 
official intelligence of the failure of Messrs. Morse and 
sowlin in their negotiations with New Granada. That 
State presents a counter claim for, damages, and the news- 
papers and politicians of Bogota are extremely violent in 
their language. ‘Phe Cabinet has had the subject under 
consideration, and has directed a naval demonstration 
to be made on either side the Isthmus. The Jiudepend- 
ence, John Adams, and Decatur are to cruise off Pana- 
ma; the Hlome Squadron, with the Wabash flag-ship, is 
ordered to Aspinwall. Mr. Morse is coming hoe. 

THE TEHMUANTEPEC GRANT. 

There has been much talk during tie week in refer- 
ence to the Tehuantepee grant. A dispatch from New 
Qrleans was reccived at Washington to the effect that 
ailvices had been received at the latter place stating that 
the Mexican Government has admitted that the contract- 
ors to open the Wehuantepee road have complied with 
the terms of the original contract, and that the official 
authorities have received the road. ; 

This dispatch is not credited at the Mexican legation. 
The Cabinet is said to have referred the grant to Attor- 
ney-General Black to decide whether under it the United 
States Government have acquired any rights. It is ex- 
pected that an arrangement will be made whereby the 
United States will ret the route, or a right of way, aud 
Comontort the millions he requires. Mr. Forsyth has 
not yet been replaced. 

TROOPS FOR KANSAS, : 

General Harney is appointed to the command of the 
troops for Kansas. large force will be detailed to ac- 
company the Comonis-ion that is to draw the southern 
boundary of Kausas. No trogps are to be sent to the. 
Territory who have been engaged in the past troubles 
there. 


TILE UNION NEWSPAPER. 

Mr. Harris has assumed the editorship of the Wash- 
ington Union, with Colonel Carter, of Pennsylvania, as 
aesistant. An attempt is said to have been made to se- 
cure the services of Edmund Burke of New Hammushire 
as assistant. It is understood to have failed in conse- 
quence of Mr. Burke's unwillingness to accept a subor- 
dinate position. ‘It is not well known how the paper will 
The Administration deny that it will be their 
organ, but Nr. larris is not believed to acquiesce in this 
view. Asaleef the paper from Wendell, M‘Guire, & Co. 
to Harris is, of course, stated to have taken place. 

WASHINGTON ITEMS. 

Ton Leon Alvarido, of Honduras, has presented his: 
eredontials as Minister to the United States Government 
from his State. He has lately returned:from EngMnd, 
where he has been engaged in getting up the Honduras 
Railway. 

A letter from Mr. George Herrick, charging Assistant- 
Secretary Claytonjwith something very like Galphinism, 
having been published in the New York //erald, and the 
writer's name made-known, Mr. Herrick has been se- 
verely beaten by a relative of Mr. Clayton's. An inves- 
tigation of the charges is progressing. 

The Foreign appointments have not been taken up, 
nor has any Domestic appointment of note been made 
during the week. {It is stated in some of the newspapers 
that the Governorship of Utah has been offered to Major 

jon M-Culloch, of Texas, and declined. 

Ix-Prosident Pieree has visited Concord, New Hamp- 
shire, leaving Mrs. Pierce under medical treatment in 
Philadelphia. 

The presents fr. fr the Kings of Siam, to which we al- 
luded last week, eahsist of a solid gold snutfbox_ (weigh- 
ing upward of tive 6unces), quaintly ornaménted in col- 
ored Unamels; along pipe, with a tiny bowl riehly orna- 
mented with enameled gould, for smoking opium; a pair 
of large shears (niade somewhat like those in general 
use in this country for shearing sheep) for trimming the 
beard; a sword of exquisite temper, with a scabbard 
made from a single piece of lancewood by some process 
of morticing that few American workmen could equal; 
a musical instrument resembling a flageolet; two ‘*tam- 
tams,” or druris, cach made from a single piece of wood, 
about two feet in length and ten inches in diameter, with 
strips of cane instead of cords, and giving a clear, dis- 
linet note when beaten; spears, fishing tackle, ete., ete. 

THE LEGISLATURE AT. ALBANY, 

The Legislature adjourned on Saturday, 18th. Among 
the bills passed into laws we may mention the Supply 
Bills, the City Charter Bill, the Metropolitan Police Bill, 
the City Hall and Central Park Bills, the Excise Bill, 
the Hanigrant Aid Society’s’Charter Bill, the bill to pay 
levislative committees for services during the recess 
(over the Governor's veto), the Ne to enable .parties to 
te tify in their own behalf, the Ntw York Assessment 
bill, ete., ete. The most notable bills lost were the Trin- 
ity Church Bill and the Broadway Relief Bil. The Dred 
Seott reselutions were passed. in form as given last weck. 
The new Police Commissioners, as appointed by the Gov- 
ernor, are Messrs. Simcon Draper, James W. Nye, and 
Jacob Chalweill of New York, Edward W. Fish (vice 
Stranahan declined) of Kings, and James Bowen of We-t- 
chester, with the Mayors of New York and) Brooklyn, 
New port wardens have been appointed; likewise new 
harbor masters; but three of the present incumbents will 


held over, the Senate having rejected some of Governor 


King’s nominees. 

A good deal of feeling was created by the refusal of 
the Legislature to increase the salary of the Governor's 
private secretary. 

It is understood that the constitutionality of the new 
charter, police law, and excise law will be tested in the 
courts, 

THE CALIFORNIA STATE DEBT, 

Atour lav‘est advievs from California nothing had been 
done in the Legislature in regard to the State de!.t. but 
it was thought that some action would be taken on the 
subject previous to the adjournment. A Stamp Act—a 
financial measure for relieving the State from her present 
@Mnbarrvassments—lad passed in the Lower House. It 
piaces a tax on all foreign bills of exchange, drafts, or or- 
ders, and also upon passengers’ ticketsin vessels leaving 
the State. The tax on a two-thousand dollar draft is 
f:.xed at four dollars, and on first-class passenger tickets 
six dollars. It was thonght that the act would become a 
law. The Senate had passed the bill of impeachment 
avainst Henry Bates, the State Treasurer, and he was 
dechired henevforth disqualitied from holding any office 
of honor or profit in the State of California. Proeeed- 
ings in the impeachment chse of B.C. Whitman, late 
State Controller, had been postponed until the v3d of 
March, 

ELECTIONS, 

Various local elections have iaken place. At Alhany,\ 
the Democrats have cleeted charter otticers by a light 
yote. At Jersey City, Patterson, and Trenton, N..1., the 
Democrats have been equally suecesstul at the charter 
‘elections, Henry J. Adanis, the Free State candidate, 
has been elected Mayor of Leavenworth, Kansas. 

FPinthor details of the clection in Iowa, brietly noticed 
last Week, go to show that the Republican majority is 
equal to that of November last. 

THE SUBMARINE TELEGRAPH EXPEDITION, 

Tie U.S. steamship has sailed to England, 
there to receive on board the telegraphic eabic, and thenee 
proceed to lay it on the telegraphic plateau, Professor 
Morse, the electrician of the Company, and two Russian 
oflieers went as passengerson board. Myr. Toueey refused 
to perninit any newspaper reporters to accompany the ex- 
pedition, alleging a rule forbidding: national ships en- 
gaging in the passenger business, 

LYNCH LAW IN IOWA, 

On Saturday, the Lith instant, Eli Gifford, a half-breed, 
was hung by a mob in Jackson County, Iowa, for killing 
John IngaHs. On the same day, a mob at Bellevue, 
Iowa, forcibly entered the jail there, and taking a pris- 
oner, caarged him with murder and counterfeiting, and 
hung him. Great excitement prevails in the vicinity. | 


THE MARCH OF CIVILIZATION, 


On Sunday night two members of the Legislature, one 
representing the City of New York, and the other a 


Station-house. 


‘o'clock, and then went away again. 


prevent its perfection. 


Northern county, both stopping at the Congress Hall at 
Albany, enticed a colored boy, named Levi Johnson, who 


is employed as a hall-boy, ‘to enter their. room. Just 
for fun'’ they wished to make the boy drink. He re- 
fused to drink. They insisted that he should. He still 


refused; whereupon they took him by the neck, threw 
him on the floor, and forced the liquor down his throat. 
Not satisfied with this, they shaved about six inches of 
hair off his head. He looked after the operation like the 
pictures of the evil one, as representing his Satanic ma- 
jesty. This may have been fun to them for the moment, 
but it was not so to Johnson, for he on Monday came be- 
fore Justice Cole and obtained a warrant. It was placed. 
in the hands of officer Teelin, but before the: precept was 
served, through the intervention of friends, the matter 
was adjusted by each paying Johnson $5. 
WAS MRS. CUNNINGHAM MARRIED TO DR, BUR- 
DELL? | 

. This question has been again agitated by a legal inves- 
tigation before the Surrogate. The case is not yet closed. 
Mrs. Cunningham relies, in a great measure, on her 
daughter's evidence, which, if believed, places her mar- 
riage beyond question, 

LITTLE DORRIT IN NEW YORK, 

One day last week Coroner Perry held an inquest, at 
the Sixteenth Ward Station-house, upon the body of 
Sarah Peel, an Irishwoman, aged forty years, who dicd 
at fliut place late the previous night. She was found, 
about ten o'clock Saturday night, by a policeman, in an 
open yard, at Pto.°6S Seventh Avenue. A little girl, 
eight years of Tae and two younger children (boys) were 
lying beside’her upon a pile of rags. When spoken to 
by the officer she answered faintly, and being unable to 
walk, was conveyed with the cbildren in a cart to the 
The officer said her breath had a disa- 
grevable smell, but he could not state positively whether 
she had been drinking. She was put in one of the most 
comfortable cells and kindly cared for, but she died 
during the night. The children said deceased was their 
motlier—that they had eaten nothing for a long time, 
and were ’very hungry: Their wants were attended to, 
At the inquest the little girl, Mary Ann by name, was 
examined, , She told a very sad tale most artlessly: 

“That is my nfother,” she said, poiuting to the corpse, 
**The night before last two men came into our house, 
and turved my father and mother, and me and my two 
little brothers, out. We had nowhere to go, We then 
went to slecp in an entry. Nobody turned us away all 
night, In the morning father went away to look for an- 
other place. He was gone all day. We had nothing to 

at, and were very hungry. Father came back at six 
Nobody would let 
us into their house, ‘cause they said if they did the land- 
lord would turn them out. The folks we hired the house 
of hired it of somebody else. So we went into the yard. 
Mother said she was very sick; she had been sick a lobg 
time before, and my little brothers cried. Mother lay 
down, and I put some rags on her to keep her warn, be- 
cause she said her head ached so bad. When it got dark 
my two little brothers lay down, and I put some things 
over them, and I got some rags to put under them too, 
and then I sat up to watch. By-and-by a policeman 
came along, and then he went away and got another one, 
and they lifted her up and put her into a cart, and took 
us all here. Mother didn't want to leave the yard. She 
said to the policeman that she wanted to stay where she 
was.” 


MAYOR WOOD SOLD. 

Some days since a New York correspondent of a Boston 
paper, in neticing the pulling down the walls of the * Old 
Brick Church” in New York, in a playful manner said 
that they were attacked and demolished by ‘*sixty Irish 
Catholicg in broad daylight,’ and that although the act 
was comfnitted within half a mile of the Mayor's oflice 
no one was, arrested, ete. A clergyman in Lawrence, 
Massachusetts, not taking the joke, wrote a very power- 
ful-letter to Mayor Wood, to know if the facts were as 
stated. The Mayor, completely deceived, replied as fol- 
lows: 

** Mayor’s OrFice, New York, April 11, 1857. 

“DEAR Sirk,—The statement made by the New York 
correspondent of the Boston Daily Journal and published 
in that paper, referred to in your communication of 9th 
instant, is_a gross and malicious fabrication; not one 
word of truth is contained therein. 

“Hlad any atiempt of the kind been made, I should 
have used every resource in my power to prevent such 
disgraceful procecdings, and to preserve the peace and 
protect the property of our citizens. Very respectfully, | 

FERNANBO Woop, Mayor.”’ 
ANOTHER POLICEMAN MURDERED, 

Another policeman, while in the honest discharge of 
his duty, has fallen a victim to a couple of burglars, 
whom he caught inthe act of prosecuting their nefarious 
business. At about 1 o'clock on Wednesday morning, 
as Officer Stephen P. Hardenbrook, of the Ninth Ward 
Police, was patrolling his beat in West Street, near 
Amos, he discovered two buspicious-looking young fellows 
emerging from the store No, 3:5 West Street (the front 
door of which they had burst open), with large bundles 
of clothes in their possession. Ile commanded them to 
stop, and at the same tinie seized one of the burglars by 
the collar, when the latter showed fight, and resisted 
with all his power. In order that the villain should not 
escape, the officer tapped him on -the head with his lo- 
cust, Which had a subduing effect for the time. But while 
he was still contending with the prisoner, the other bur- 
glarvame up stealthily from behind and stabbed the of- , 
ticer in the left side or back, about two inches below the 
sheulder-blade. The weapon used must have been a larye 
dirk-knife, as the case for such an instrument was thren 
dropped on the sidewalk... The burglars then ran up West 
Street to Hammond, up Hammond to Washington, and 
down Washington to Perry, closely pursued by the wound. 
ed oflicer, who sounded the alamm rap as he ran. On 
reaching Perry Street, Otlicer Hardenbrook grew weary 
and: faint from lo-s of blood, and when Policeman Dow- 
ney, of the same District, went to his aids he found him 
resting agaiust a coal-box, and speechless. In answer to 


aquestion, Mr. Hardenbrook, when sufficiently recovered, 


stated that he was injured,-and in a few minutes after- 


- ward blood was discovered on the sidewalk. The poor 


fellow died-in a few hours. 


ANOTHER VICTIM OF TITE WASHIIINGTON POTSON, 

Mrs. Robert Johnson, the wife of a distinguished citi- 
zen of Newark, was taken ill five weeks ago after staying . 
a few days at the National Hotel, Washington, and died 
last week. Her symptoms, like-those of the other vic- 
tims, were not easily reconciled with the miasma theory, 

ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE FROM THE TOMBs, 

A curious conspiracy among the most infamous char- 
acters in the Tombs las just been discovered by Mr. Gray, 
Warden of the Prison. The principal leaders in the con- 
spiracy were Thomas Dening, charged with arson; Georyze 
Itanford, charged with burglary; John Dorsey, a negro, 
charged with murder; and John Smithvand John Lecos- | 
ter, charged with murder on the high seas. It is believed 
that about twenty others had joined in the conspiracy, 
and as many more were ready to take part in it the mo- 
ment the first blow was struck. The plan laid down was 
to make the revolt on the Sabbath, immediately after the 
conclusion of the sermon. Each prisoner was to be arm- 
ed with knives and pistols, to be furnished them by their 
friends outside. The deputy-keepers on duty were to be 
seized, and, if possible, thrust into cells and locked up; 
but if this could not be effected, they were to be dispatch- 
ed with knives, The pistols were to be reserved to pre- 
vent recapture. After releasing themselves from prison, 
they were to break their way into the room occupied by 
the Court of Special Sessions, and thence into the street. 
The conspiracy was well planned, and would have been 
carried into effect last Sunday but for the vigilance of 
Mr. Gray, who received an_intimation of it in time to 
An investigation then followed, 
and the above facts were elicited. The ringleaders have 
since been placed in separate cell2z upon the ground floor, 
ironed, and strongly guarded. 

EMANCIPATION IN MISSOURI, 

The new Free State Mayor of st. Louis thus alluded to 
the emancipation movement in his inaugural address: 

‘*Itis a universally-admitted truth that labor is the 
only creator of wealth and material prosperity. It is 
equally true that skilled and intelligent labor of free 


white men is more productive than‘the compelled labor 


of slaves. - Civilized society owes every thing to labor, 
upon which it is founded and upheld, and for this reason 
all should unite in guarding the rights of labor, and up- 
holding its dignity, because in the safme degree that its 
rights and dignity are maintained, the prosperity of all 
is enhanced. There are those, however, so wedded to 
the pride of dominion, that they prefer to see the interest 
of free white labor degraded by an injurious competition 
‘which, while it ministers to the pride of individuals, 
militates against the prosperity of the State. The reso- 
lutions recently introduced into the Missouri Legislature 
were intended to bind our State and city in all future. 
time to a system of labor unsuited to our condition, low- 
ering by its competition the labor of freemen of our own 
race, and tending to drive from us the immigration from 
Europe and the older States. The people of St. Louis 
have, by their late action, rebuked the authors of these 
resolves. They have calmly and fearlessly taken their 
stand. They have decided in favor of the inany against 
the few. This declaration, I am satisfied, will never be 
reversed. There are none now who openly assail it. It 
is believed that no man or combination of men can pre- 
vent its becoming the policy of oufpeople. It is best for 
the State that it should be peopled by white men. When 
this shall have been accomplished—when the toiling 
masses who'create all wealth and uphold the very frame- 
work of society shall thus assert the dignity aud nobility 
of labor, then shall our State assume the proud position 
which belongs to her, as the centre of the continent, the 
focus of 10,000 miles of river navigation, and the pos-_ 
sessor of a climate and soil not surpassed by any portion 
of Our country.” 
THE QUARANTINE, 
The Quarantine Commis-ioners having selected a site 


for the new Quarantine at Mr. De Wolf's estate, near 


Red Bank light-house, much indignation is felt by the 
citizens of Staten Island, and on the 13th inst. they held 
inass meeting, and appointed a committee to wait upon 
the Governor and protest against the measure. This 
committee on Saturday reported the particulars of their 
visit to a mass meeting held at Richmond Court-hotuse. 
The principal interes} in opposition is the oyster trade 
of Princes’ Bay, which is said to amount to a million and 
a half of dollars. The committee reported that the Gov- 
ernor was astonished at the immense interest involved, 
and pronifised to look into the matter carefully, and per- 
haps visit the ground again. The citizens express their ~ 


.determination not to let the Quarantine come there in 


any event. 


FOREIGN NEWS. .__- 


ENGLAND, 
THE ELECTIONS, 

Ovm London Correspondent -writes on 3d instant: 
““Thus far the result of the elections has taken every 
one by surprise. John Bull is a patient animal, but the 
yoke of dictation galls him, and his resentment is furious.: 


In somewhat hasty zeal he has ousted many of his oldest “ 


and best-tried friends. ‘The strongest Parliament will be 
‘out of doors,’ consisting of the non-elected. Already 
the list of the defeated is pretty long, and more are yet 
to.come. Manchester has rejected Bright and Gibson ; 
and Cobden and Fox, the Unitarian. Layard and Card- 
well, Chambers and Butt, the two Phillimores, Roundell 
Palmer and Oliveira, Wilkinson and Sir W. Clay; Aps- 
ley Pellatt and Sir J." Walmsley—all ‘sent to the right 
about.’ It seems incredible! What the upshot, in ca- 
bals and coalitions will be, time alone can show. In Mr. 
Oliveira we lose the champion of the reduction of the 
Wine Duties. Last session Mr. Apsley Pellatt put three 
acts on the statute-book, and also very nearly succeeded 
with a bill for the Abolishment of Imprisonment for 


“Debt; but he was one of the founders of the Royal*Brit- 


ish Bank, and his late constituents showed their sense 
of indignation against all participators in that monstrous 
swindle, by declining the dishonor of having any one 
connected with it to represent them. In Sir J. Walms- 
ley we lose a champion of Political Reform; in all the 
rejected we lose something, which the new men may pos- 
sibly not be able to supply. : 

“The Hebrew Rothschild is again elected to represent 
the City of London, although he can not take his seat in 
the House. ‘ He had been asked,’ he said, ‘in Guildhall 
on kriday how he would have voted on the Chinese 
question. Now, as a commercial man, he would state, 
without entering into the merits or the details of: the 
question, that he should unhesitatingly have voted with - 
the Government. The Government ought'to avoid’ev- 
ery occasion for plunging the country unnecessarily into 
the miseries of war; but, as a commercial man, he 
thought it well for the principal t¢é confirm the acts and- 
contracts which his agents were empowered to enter into 
and had a right to make. He knew the disadvantage 
that agents labored under when the confirmation of their: 
acts was doubted, and the .effect which that doubt and 
uncertainty would have in the negotiation of other great 
questions." This common-sense view of the matter is the 
one the country has acted upon in the elections. 

“Sir Francis Baring, who has represented Portsmouth 
for twenty-five years, scarcely saved his seat, and Adini- 
ral Berkeley, First Naval Lord, has been turned out of 
his seat by one of the City of London magistrates, Sir R. 
W. Carden. Mr. Frederick’ Peel—* Red-tape Peel'—has 
beén beaten at Bury. The elections are not yet all con- 
cluded, and there may be other startling results.” 


WHAT THE QUEEN MIGHT SAY. 


Iie adds: ‘* We may imagine Her Majesty, when next 
she meets her ‘ faithful Commons,’ addressing them 


something to the following effect: ‘I grieve to miss 


many of the old familiar faces." ‘ Where is our douglity 
knight Richard Cobden, who for so many years fought 
with zeal, energy, and singleness of purpose, the hard 
Fight for Food. I never expected to see, I never hardly 
wish to see, an English House of Commons without him. 
I could have better spared a better man. But it gives 


-me no little satisfaction to know that with him, and his 


compatriot, John Bright, the League has disappeared 
from our Parliament.". Turning to Mr. Gladstone. she 
will say: *‘ Weare glad to miss your noisy friend Philli- 
more, his room is better than his company.’ Sniiling 
upon Lord John, she will say: ‘I perceive you came in . 


third for our loyal city of London—you know as well as - 


we do ourselves, that you owe your seat partly to our 
Tory friends, -and partly to the grateful exertions of the 
community whose political rights you have ever advo- 
cated with so much perseverance, but with so little suec- 
cess." Looking toward the Speaker's chair, occupied, 
pro tem., by the veteran Sir De Lacy Evans, in virtue of 
his Glection, being the first declared, she will say: ‘ Wel- 
come! first-born of our new Parliament, worthily dost 
thou occupy that seat of honor! May the laurels that. 
eucirele your brow never become faded.’ * We miss too 
our servant Layard, whose flower of promise was nipped 
in the bud, but his loss is compensated for by the return 
of Kinglake. Mr. Frederick Peel, so unlike his‘father, 
him too, we miss.’" 
NET RESULTS, 

It was hoped that by the 10th of April a tolerably 
correct estimate could be forméd of the general result, - 
and of the political organization. of the new Parliament. 
There are three candidates for the speakership of the 
new House. Mr. M. T. Baines, Ministerial; Mr. Wail- 
pole, Opposition; and Mr. Fitzroy. The choice will be 
between the two. former; and this, the first act éf the 
new House of Commons, will test the strength of the 
Crovernment, which, there is little doubt, will be able to 
command a large working majority. : 

DISGRACEFUL ELECTION RIOT, 

The English papers congratulate themselves on having - 
only one riot to deplore, But that was.a good one. It 
occurred at Kidderminster, where Mr. Lowe (who was 
lately in this country) was the administration candidate, 
and a Mr. Boycott the opposition candidate. .The sup- - 
porters of the latter behaved barbarously ‘and brutally. 
Every one who was thought to be in favor of Mr. Lowe, 
was hissed, groaned, and vilely treated. Forty special 


constables, .and one or two regular policemen, under the 
superintendence of the chiet constable, Mr. Merrifield, 
contrived to preserve a.space for voters to pass through 
the crowd to the booth, but whenever an elector gave in 
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his vote for Mr. Lowe the mob assailed him with groans 
and execrations, spat upon him, kieked and cuffed him, 
and subjected him to the most dastardly ill usage. 

On the close of the poll at four o'clock, Mr. Joseph 
Kiteley, the Mayor, announced the number of votes re- 
corded. This assurance of Mr. Boycott's defeat seemed 
greatly to exazperate the miob. Stones were thrown into 
the booth. Loud imprecations were uttered against Mr. 
‘Lowe and Mr. James Pardoe, and numerous Tory adher- 
ents prepared themselves with manifest premeditation to 
attack Mr. Lowe and his supporters. Loud calls were 
made for Mr. Boycott to ‘‘come out, and let us kill the 

...° and the ruffians threw a volley of stones into the 
booth, injuring most of those inside it; upon which Mr, 
LBoveott and his friends retired and proceeded toward 
the town, the mob making way for them and cheering 
them as they passed. Their departure was a signal to the 
cowards surrounding the booth, and instantly missiles 
of every description, stones, brickbats, palings, and even 
penny-pieces, were thrown at Mr. Lowe and his friends, 
accompanied by oaths. 
bi MR. LOWE NEARLY KILLED. 


Mr. Superintendent Merrifield then proeceded to torm 
his policemen; and Mr. Lowe, with Mr. James Pardoe, 
and Mr. Holmesand others, walked up the lane, preserved 
here by the special constables. By this means the right 
honorable member got in front of the mob, although 
stoned all the way, and waited with the Mayor for a few 
momenta while the constables formed themselves into an 
eacort. Before, however, Mr. Merrificld’s men could ar- 
range themstlves in order, showers of missiles literally 
rained upon Mr. Lowe, his supporters, and the officers. 
Mr. Lowe was bleeding copiously from a wound in the 
head, and nearly every person ardund him was cut in 
the face and head. Under these circiimstances a retreat 
Lecame necessary, and the right honorable member and 
his friends retired toward Mr. Shepherd's school, hotly 
pursuéd by the infuriated mob, who stoned them with re- 
volting brutality. Luckily the pursued gentlemen gained 
refuge in Mr. Shepherd's house, which stands back from 
the road, and is protected by high iron gates anda seven- 
fect wall. The nvob endeavored to force an entrance into 


the place, and tried to wrench the locks eff the gates 3, 
the attempts were unsuccessful, but they did com iderable 


damage. Mr. Lowe was seriously injured and weakened 
from loss of blood, and it was found necessary to sceure 
the services of Mr. Stretton, surgeon, forthwith. The moh 
allowed the medical man to pass through them into the 
were determined **to do for him” before he left Kida: r- 
minster. Mr. Stretton discovered that Mr. Lowe had 
sustained a fracture of the right parietal bone of the 
skull, in addition to a Jacerated tealp wound and .two 
severe contusions on the side of the head. 
WOULD YOU LIKE A TITLE ? 

A Mr. W. Williams, a. candidate for Lambeth, stated 
at a meeting of the electors that a whipper-in button- 
holed him upon one oceasion, and addressed him in the 
following terms: ** What a misfortune it is you are ai- 
ways so cross with us; we don't care about the Tory 
party denouncing us, but it is most unpleasant to Fee 
you, a Liberal, and a supporter of Government in a great 
nuysber of instanees, finding tault with us, and exposing 
us in allsorts of ways. You don't want a place or mones¢ 
but T should like very much to make friends with vou. 
What would be agreeable to you ¥’ Would you like hon- 
ors—a title?" The Times says this must have been a joke, 

THE QUFEEN’S ACCOUCHEMENT. 

It is now. understood that the accouchement of ler 
Majesty may be expected in the carly part of nextinouth. 
THE DOWRY) OF THE PRINCESS ROYAL. 

One of the most delicate questions to be introduced in 
the next Parliament will be the dowry and annuity of 
the Princess Royal. 
willingly and liberally, but the outery in the country 
against it will be most violent, and the fifty thousand 
pounds a year tothe Princess will-turn into fifty- thousand 
arguments against the court. Lord Palmerston is too 


_sagacious not to see this logical result, still the Quecn‘in- 


sists upon a most liberal dowry, having the precedents 
of furmer reigns on her side. 
MR. THACKERAY AT EDINBURGH, 
Mr. Thackeray’ has-been feted at Edinburgh. 
turning thanks he said: 
MR. THACKERAY'S IDEA OF HIMSELF. 
“Tf this kind of receptiou is to continue—if such hos- 
pitality is to go on—if I am to be feasted every day in 
this way, or in a way almost equally goof—allow me to 
ay that, with these dinners, and with this kindness, 
and with this hospitality, you are taking my bread out 
of mv mouth. It is quite an error to suppose.that I am 
m man possessing any benevolent feelings or any gener- 
ous sympathies with my fellow-creatures. My business 
is to find out snobbishness, and meanness, and vulgarity, 
and base motives in all the peeple among whom I go. I 
read in scores and scores of valuable critical works that 
such is my only task, that such is the dreary oceupation 
of my existence. It is satd thatif I try to speak of a good 
man, I render him absurd, and inean, and vulgar; and 
of a good woman, that she, too, is foolish, and vapid, and 
insignificant; that it is only with agreeable vice that 
somehow or other my business in life lies, and, in fine, 
that to picture wickedness, and selfishness, and mean- 
ness is my task. I know that this must be true, be- 
cause I read ita very short time ago ina Liverpool] news- 
paper ;,and not only ina Liverpool newspaper, but in a 
Liyerpo+l newspaper which was quoting a Scotch news- 
paper. This Scotch newspaper cnounced these facts which 
TI have been mentioning. ‘Catch thPs fellow,’ says the 
Scotch newspaper, ‘saying any thing kind about any 
body;’ and the Liverpool newspaper which prigged my 
lecture backed up the opinion of .the Scotch critic. 
‘Catch him praising any body or saving any thin 
good of any body.’ He loves nothing that is lovable ; 
he praises nothing that is praisable.. And yet I thought 
that in those lectures, which some of you were pleased 


In re- 


tu come and hear, J had certainly not praised some mien.’ 


archs who had: lived hundreds of years back, but T ha:l 
praised Burke, and Reynolds, and Goldsmith, and John- 
son, and the literary men, the men of art and the men 
of seience, the good men of the time, whom I value more 
than the Star and Gartey wearers of those old days.” 


WIS POLITICAL OPINIONS, 

In reference to his political opinions, he said :° 

‘“As far as I know of my political opinions, 1 belong to 
the ¢ ass that I sce around mehere—the class of lawyers, 
and merchants, and scholars, and men who are striving 
on in the world, of men of the educated middle classes 
of this country. And, belonging to them, my sympathics 
abd ipy desires are with them. If it happened that we 
weve all here an assembly of noblemen and éarls, we 
sheuld, no doubt, form a Viscounts’ Government, and 
think it the best of all Governments possible. Ifa ditti- 
cully arose in China, for instance, we should look for my 
Lorl Duke A. te go out and settle the difficulty, or we 
should ask Earl B, to go; if my Lord Duke A. were not 
inelined, If a Minister were wanted at Washington, we 
should send my Lord.A. to, fill the place; orifa Minicwr 
vere wanted elsewhere, there would be some other lord 
who would be quite ready to accept te office. If-we hail 
a war, we should select a noble lord from the Hor-e 
Guards te fill the place of Commander-in-Chief, we should 
select a couple of noble earls to command the cavalry, 
aml we should find out a number of gentlemen of the 
best families to go on the staff of these noble lords, If 1, 
for, example, were the noble lord who occupied a high 
po ition at home, and especially if T should possibly have 
a relative in a far distant land where the war was going 
om, T shodld nidSt nadoubie iy and most justifiably wiite 
out to those in authority at headquarters to take care of 
my relativé. Against that system I could searcely pro- 
test, because it is perfectly natural. I think it is quite 
fair that a noble lord should scnd out and say, ‘lor 
Jieaven’s sake, take care of Dowb:;’ but for us on our 
side 1 think that we are bound also to look after Tull 
pul Mac. Tull and Mac belong to our familv; thc y are 
of the working, sturdy middle classes. ‘They ae men in 
whom lie, as I believe, the safety, the hope, and the main 
pert of the intelligence of our country. It is to their 
party that I would like to say that I belong, and T hope 
aay confessien will carry no with it, and 
wll imeet with no very sincere disapproval from the 
s:vengest Conservative present." 


arliament will, of course, vote it. 


STRANGE INCIDENT AT CHURCH, 
At, Warwick, the other day, Lord Campbell and his 


fellow Judge attended the service at St. Mary's Church. 


The Reverend Albert Boudier, apparently ignorant that 
Parliament was non-existent, began to read the usual 
prayer for the Parliament. Whereupon Lord Campbell 
cried out, much to the amazement of the congregation, 
‘* No, no! there is no Parliament."" Mr. Boudier passed 
to the next prayer. 

FINANCIAL TROUBLES, 

The financial circles of London are greatly excited, 
owing to the discovery of several enormous swindling 
stock transactions and defalcations, One projected bank- 
ing concern has cheated its dupes to the amount of sev- 
enty thousand dollars without taking the first step toward 
conmnencing business; another has closed up atter sink- 
ing its entire capital of a million and a quarter; a steam. 
ship company has been defrauded of a quarter of a mill- 
jon; and an Australian agricultural company has squan- 
dered two millions of dollars and seven thousand acres 
of land, the shareholders, meanwhile, being kept'in pro- 
found ignorance of the condition of its affairs. 

WHAT IT COSTS TO GET BURIED. 

A curious case has just been decided at one of the 
ussizés in England. The plaintiff was an undertaker, 
named Alexandef, and the defendants were the executors 
of one Mayton, whose funeral Alexander supplied. The 
Claim made for that ceremony was no less than £405; 
but the defendants paid into court £225, and denicd fur- 
ther liability. Ilayton was formerly a person in a huum- 
ble position of life, but by successtal railway contracts 
he suceeeded in mmassing a large sum of money, and at 
his death, which took place in last December, he was 
represented to be worth between £49,000 and £50,000, 
One of the defendants, Mr. Kirby, was a surgeon who at- 
tended Hayton in his lat illness, and he was named one 
of the executors of lis will, and cugaged Alexander to 
conduct the funeral. The ceremony appears to have 
Leen performed in the most extraordinary and extrava.- 
pant manner. Theaeeceased was placed in a brass-bound 
cofiin, and there was a sort of ** lying in state,"’ after the 
hody was screwed down; and for the expenses éonnected 
with this ecremony, among which was a charge for a hew 
suit of clothes, a black silk scarf, and hat-band and vloves 
fra person up” the company who came to sce 
the “lying instate, avery considerable was charged 
isthe Another item was £169 for remembrances” 
in the shape of scarfs and gloves, and ‘*clegantiy em- 
Lossed cards,’ which were sent.to sixty-six persons. ‘The 
dcteuse was that the expenses were not incurred on the 
the executors, aul that it was alb-urd to sup- 


j iv silk searfs and black gloves to a number of ** navvies” 
who attended the funeral. The jury, however, returned 
a verdict for the full amount claimed. 

A FEMALE 

At one of the city courts in London, the other day, ene 
Mary Beckett, a dirty, ragged, and very ill-favored wo- 
nian, about forty-five years of age, was. charged with 
skinning two cats alive. It appears that this horrible 
practice has of late been very much on the increase. 
The prisoner had long been suspected, and had 
quéentiy been watehed by the constable. She was con- 
ttanthy about the streets at all hours of the night, M the 
vory places where the cats were ysually found, but until 
the present eccasion she had never been detected in the 
act of disposing of them. At about five o'clock that 
morning, a costermonger, named Payne, living in Not- 
tuchim Court, saw the prisoner skalking about with 
roluething bulky in her‘apron. He watched her, and 
presently saw her stoop down, and thrust two skinned 
cats under the flap of the cellar. die then went in search 
of Steadaman, who_took her in chargé, and led her back 
to the place pointed out by Payne, where he found two 
skinued cats. They were both quite warm and’ smoking, 
and one of them still quivered. The prisoner then said, 
‘*They were the first two I ever done; and aflerward 
added, ** Don't make it very bad against me, I will stand 
a drop of gin.’ Ile took from her the apron and a 
couple of knives, and tuok her to the station-house. On 
cxamining the carcasses, he found a mark of a spike at 
the back of the head of each, the usual mode of pertorim- 
ing this horrible operation being to fix the head of the 


licury-asked what was the usual price of their skins? 
The constable said he believed they fetched 2s. 2d. when 
tuken from the living animal, but-otherwise they were 
utterly worthless. The for lost its gloss. Mr. Henry 
said that the utmost punishment he had power to inflict 
was three month.” .uprisoament with hard labor, and he 
should sentence her to the full extent of that penalty. 

A MISTRESS NEARLY KILLED BY HER SERVANT. 

Another horrid case has frightened English ladies, 
Llizabeth M*Mafming, an Irish servant, locked up her 
Miistress, Sarah Callow, and proceeded to pound her 
head with an iron weight of seven pounds. Mrs. Callow, 
though knocked dowh, having succecded in disarming 
M‘Manning of the weight, the latter seized a poker and 
struek Mrs. Callow on the face, breaking two of he: front 
teeth. ‘The tongs were next put in requisition, and re- 
peated blows struck with them. The next eadeavor was 
to thrust a boot into Mrs. Callow’s mouth, and to tear ont 
hertongue. Failing in this attempt, M*Manning endeav- 
ored to scoop out her mistress’s eyes, alter which she 
broke a water-jug over Mrs. Callow’s head, then grasp- 
ing her by the hair, kneeked her head against the wall, 
and beat her face with her fist. During the attack, whieh 
continued for two hours and a half, M*Manning repeat- 
edly declared her intention to kill her mistress, swearing 
she should mever leave the room alive, aud bidding her 
look at the sun forthe last time. When Mrs. Callow was 
rescued by her husband she was streaming with blood, 
having five dangerous scalp wounds, a lacerated Mouth, 
and several wounds. There was also a concussion of the 
Drain. Sheowed her escape with life onlyto her courage 
and presence of mind in defending herself, which she had 
done with such resolution that her assailant'’s hands bore 
marks of her The inotive for this deadly assault 
was simply that 30*Mauning had beeu reprimanded by 
hey master for insolence to her mistress. 

FRANCE, 
THE BOURBONS FIGUTING AGAIN, 

The two sections of the Bourbon family—Valois and 
Orlcanus—have spiit again, to the express rearet of Tlenry 
Ve ‘They exn not agree about the tlag whieh they will 
use when they get at the monarchy gain 

LONGWOOD GIVEN TO THE PRENCIE, 

Itis announced that Count de Persiguiy. the French 
Limabassader at London, has ebtained froin the Euglish 
Crovernmient the concession of Longwood, the heuse 
cupied by Napoleon FE. at st. Helena, and of the tomb in 
which his body was at first deposited. | These places, 
Which are rendered sacred hy glorious reminiscences, 
had undergone painful transformations. Maje-ty 
Napoleon Lif. wished to put an end to that profanation, 
aud the spot rendered illustrious by the exile of Napo- 
leon T. is nbout to resume a character worthy of the great 
it brits to mind, 

; FAILURE OF GREEN AND CO, 

Meésrs. Green & Co., the oldest established American 
bankers at Paris, hive suspended payment. 

This house, established more than thirty years ago by 
Mr. Wells, of Boston, has constantly been the principal 
banking-house fer Americans in Paris, 

The business of this house has been immense. Seme 
time ago Greend& Co, engaged with a Freneh commission 
house, Dutebl « Co., for a grand speculation in nerchan- 
di-¢ in Guatemala. Green & Co, advanced the funds to 
earry on this enterprise, The Walker war breaking ont, 
the speculation was soon found to be a bad one; but in 
jhe hope that the war would soon cease, or that some 
other means would be diseovered-of saving the money al- 
ready advanced. Groen & Co, continued to furnish funds 
until they had reached a figure somewhere between two 
and three mill’ons of franes. At last the house found 
themselves obliged to withdraw their suppert from the 
enterprise, Dutehl & Co, fai.ed in consequence, and 
drew Green & Co. with them. 

Messrs. Green hope to be able to resume in eighteen 
months. Meanwhile Messrs, Monroe & Co. will protect 
their letters of credit. 
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THE EMPEROR'S’ FLIRTATION PROGRESSING, 

M. Fould, whoin every body knows, has recentiv given 
a grand fancy ball. The saloons were of course brilliant- 
ly illuminated, and decorated as they always are with 
tie choicest flowers. The Emperor and Empress arrived 
at ll o'clock. The former preserved his mask entirely, 

The latter dressed again after her arrival, and appeared 
as a Persian lady habited in a robe of thick silk gauze, 
striped with white and blue, without crinolineand cov- 
ering the whole person from the neck to the feet. The 
head-dress was a white cashmere vail, entirely covering 
the faee, with the exception*of_a square opening left for 
the eves, but protected by silk netting. The Princess 

Mathilde was only conspicuous by her hair being pow- 
dered,, Lady Cowley, ‘the Englich embassadress, per- 
sonated the character of Mary, Queen of England. The 
two rival Spankh were objects of intense in- 
terest: Madame de Servano, the Spanish Cinbassador’s 
wife, wore a most bewitehing Andalusian costuime, black 
and rése-colored and richly embroidered. The Counte:s 
de Castiglione took every body by surprise by appearing 
asa simple Norwegian eountrywoman. ‘To decide which 
bore away the pala would demand the skill of Paris him- 
self; but it was remarked that the masked Emperor more 
than onee added fresh lustre to Madame de Castiglione’s 
eyes by the pleasant tone of his voice. 

NOT BAD FOR A JEW BANKER, 

The name ef the Perceive broth rs, Jew bankers of Par- 
is, is well known. A wember of some large stock com- 
panyNpf which one brother is a chief manager, fell into 
dispute with him about the management, and being dis- 
eontent with the absorbing share that Pereire took in the 
direction, and vexed at the rough way in which he treat- 
ed his protestations, finally exclaimed: ‘* Do you mean 

*to cat mé My reiigion,” answered the banker, 
‘* prohibits me from doing that.” 
SPIRITUALISM AT PARIS, 

We stated last week that Mr. Hume, the spirit-rapper, 
had left Paris. The cause of his abrupt departure is 
by the Court Jowrial as follows: 

**A few nights age a grand seance had been prepared 
for him at the house of one of the principal officials about 
the Court. The company was limited, and of the first 
water, The names had all been submitted to the prac- 
titioier, Who had objeeted to three of them-—-thuse of 
Eugene Guinot, the fenilletoniste; General Baraguay 
itilliers; and Nadaud, the ecomposer—all of them atro- 
cious unbelievers, wretched intidels and seoffers, wholly 
devoid of all sensibility orimagination, The wizard hal 
promised that nicht to evoke the spirits and render them 
visible to the sight, and every preliminary experiment 
was attended to with impatience, so great was the hurry 
tow tress the crowning, master-picce of the performance. 
At length the lights were all extinguished Lut one, a sel- 
itury wax taper on the mantle-picee, behind the figure of 
the-practitioner, which cast its long, gigantic shadow on 
the walls and ceiling of the yoom. ‘The silence was com- 
plete; some of the ladies cronched behind their ne gh- 
bors, and resisted the temptation to faint only by rea- 
son of their curiosity ; others stared areund, hoping, yet 
dreading, to see something awful and terrific, that they 
would be driven to hysteries, The voice of the wizard 
was heard, amidst the silence, demanding whose spirit 
should be summoned to appear. 

SOCRATES IS SUMMONED FROM THE GRAVE, 

A faint whisper, from a distant corner, thrilled through 
the room—* Let it be Socrates, the greatest of philoso- 
phers.” A pause ensued—no objection or opposition 
being manifested, the wizard raised his arm, and waving 
it tuward the door, solemnly bade the spirit of Socrates 
appear and staud beforé him. Again the silence was 
resumed, and the wizard remained, with extended arm 
and muttering lips, gazing tuward the door. 

HE APPEARS. 

: It slowly opened, and, amidst the utmost terror, the 
company beheld the entrance of a figure, enveloped ina 
kind of floating drapery, something like a winding-sheet, 
which advanced with noiseless tread over the carpet, and 
stood befure the conjurer. The white and flowing beard, 
the bald head and crushed nose were unmistakable—Soc- 
rates stood, as in life, in the very midst of that gay and 
frivolous circle, evoked from his slumber of centurics to 
furnish sport for a Parisian salon. ‘lhe awe and terror of 
the company were at its highest, and the figure glided 
back in silence, while yet the effect produced ‘was at its 
culminating point. : 

FREDERICK TIE GREAT APPEARS IN HIS WIND- 
ING-SHEET. 

When it had disappeared, complimetits, of course, 
poured in upon the operator, who, shaken to the very 
fingers’ end, could not help expres-ing his surprise at the 
unusual promptitude with which the summons had been 
answered, and full of the excitement of unlooked-for 
success, yielded to the entreaties of the same Veice which 
had spoken before, and which now implored the evoca- 
tionof Frederick the Great. The wizard again stretched 
forth his hand toward the door, although doubtful if his 
electric current would be strong enough to accomplish 
two evoecations so rapidly one after the other. He was 
observed, however, even in the dim light of the apart- 
ment, to turn deadly pale, as the door again opened at 
liis summons, when he called aloud for Frederick the 
(:reat, King of Prussia, to appear before him. The mo- 
ment’s pause was truly awful. 
shadows of the room, could be seen gliding through the 
door-way a figure, wrapped, like the one which had pre- 


' ceded it, in a kind of winding-sheet clinging to its limbs, 


and held around the waist by the grasp of the hands. 
The faee, however, was undeniably that of the great 
hero, and the head surmounted by the little traditional 


cocked hat which makes every Prussian heart beat with 


gratitude and loyalty even to this day. The figure ad- 
vanecd, as that of Socrates bad done before, close up to 
the magician, and there stood still and motiomless, with- 
int a few paces of the chimney. Presently the excitement 
of the magician became.iutense, the perspiration rolled 
in huge drops from his forehead, and his teeth chattered. 
* Enough, enough! begone, depart!” said he, in a hoarse 
whisper, as the eyes of the figure glared upon him with 
a fierce and menacing expression. ** Begone, I say!” re- 
peated he, in a hollow tone, as the figure:still stued 
tionicss, in spite of the coimiand. 
THE SPELL BROKEN, 

In another moment, however, the spell was broken. 
Rousing himself by an-etfort which, cousidering the cir- 
euinstanecs in which he was placed, may be regardecdas 
sublime, he suddenly exctaimed, ** 1 have been made the 
dupe of some mivstificationg’ and stepped close to the 
fizure, Which had still retained its menacing expression 
until that moment, when a loud and uncontrollable lauch 
burst trom its lips. and it exelained, ** What! domt you 
know me’ T ain Nadaud, and here’is my friend Socra- 
tes, otirerwise Mar-hal Baraguay d'Hilliers, ready to ap- 
pour agnin whenever you choose; and eclo-e at band is 
my conmrade, Engene Cruinot in lifefand Alcibades in 
death, waiting to be summoned atter me, as he would 
Inest assuredly have been had Keen #ble to follow up 
the joke." Imagine the ¢ffeet produced by the discovery 
of the mystification. Mr.. Hume was struck pewerle-s 
and dunhyb, 

EXECUTION AT MARSEILLES, 

Matrnccia, the Italan, who wus time back 
cohdenined to death by the-Cenrt of Assizes of Aix, for 
a series of extraordinary murders at Marseilles, has beeh 
executed in the latter city. He begged, as a special fa- 
vor, that he might be accompanied by one of his friends, 
a countryman, who had been with him all the morning, 
and that his parrot, which was in aeage in his cell, might 
be taken with hém to the seaffold. Both these requests 
were granted, and he was placed in a van, the chaplain 
being im attendance on him. Arrived at the scaffold, 
which was erected in the Place St. Michel, and whicli 
was surrounded by an immense crowd, consisting of at 
least 30.100 persons, the vehicle stopped, and the cage 
containive the parrot was, to the surprise of the specta- 


tors; first placed on the seattoid; the criminal, his fiieud, 4 


and the chapiain then alighted from the van, Matraceia 
cast a glance at the guillotine, and embraced several per- 
sons who were present. -Then, supported by his friend 
and the chaplain, he ascended thé steps of the scatiold, 
and in doing so it was observed, that he slightiy trem- 
bled.. When he reached the platform he kissed with great 


Ly degrees, amidst the. 


_steamers Orion, Cossack, Archer, 


fervor the erncifix which the ebaplain presented: then 
le embraced the chaplain and his friend, and then, turn. 
ing to the parrot, he said in Italian, ** Your master is 
about to die, and: he embraces you for the last tine." 
Afterward he advanced toward the fr int of the scatfeld 
and cried to the people, “I demand pardon of the in. 
habitants of Marseilles forthe scandal I have occasioned, 
Pray for me, for in a few bitnutes I shall pray for you.” 
Ile was then seized by the executioner, and in a few ser- 
onds all was over. , 


BELGIUM. 

A BELGIAN JOKE. 

The commercial Protcctionists of Belgium have ado: 
ed a comical waysof expressing their detestaten of ba} - 
gland and free trade in a proces ion which passed 
the streets of Tournay at the Mid Lent festival last week. 
Phe English nation was personified by a huce bellind 
fixure, a sort of Gargantua the Great. with vast op n. 
jaws, devouring all sorts of food in most unconscionable 
quantities, while a number of other fienre< represe! 
the other nations of the werld, stood by stalvine Ph, 
car of Rerfide Albion wis drawn throneh ‘the town 
much vulgar and vocifer.us derision, 
Mangefort, as the representative of England w 
named, who was made, every quarter of an hour. to ean 
and swallow a heap of victuals, bread, meat, poultry pa 
rabbits, butter, and cheese, and other conmodities. of 
which an Englishman, like the native of any other ts ag 
try, desires to consume much us he wants. After ¢ 
hibiting this spectacle in front of the houses of sev ral 
leadinz advocates of free trade, the mob proceeded to the 
river Escant, and, with cries of * 4 l'eau les Analisis ™ 
they precipitated their awkward plaything into the wa- 
ter, The estables, however, which Lord Maneefort had 
left, were put by till next day, Phen they were @istrit. 
uted among the workpeople ofa flax mill, the owners #f 
which establishment are said to- liave paid the expenses 
of the exhibition. The Indépendance Belae adds that 
they sang a song commencing “Guerre aux Anoalais 
and, together with the workmen of three other factoriv:. 
paraded the street at eight o'clock in the evening, to the 
)nusic of the marrow-bowes and cleaver, with loud thrests 
acainst the English. Ginand beer were freely dispensed 
among then, ~ 

PRUSSIA. 
A BEAUTIFUL AGT. 

Herr von Rechow, by whose hand the late Pre-idint 
of Police, Herr von Hinckeldey, was shot in a dul iat 
Berlin in March of last year, has just reeetved fron: th: 
King a romis-ion of the remainder of lis sentenee, which 
condemned him to five. vears’ imprisonment in the far- 
tress of Magdeburg. This act of merev’ has been éx- 
tended to him at the thtercession, strauge to say, of the 
widow of ‘the man he shet. On the anniversary of his 
death, about five weeks back, she addressed a letter to 
the King. in which she stated that her feelings’ of be 
reaveméint. which the reeollections of that div tended 
only to enhance, led her irresistibly to sympsthize with 
the compulsory privation of her hushand’s presenee aod 
society the Frau von Roche was still undergoing. and 
she beeged that His Majesty would. in kindness to the 
memory of the deceased. grant her the favor of eralilmy 
her to restore to the Frau von Rochow her impris: ned 
husband by granting him a fu'l pardon. The King aec- 
ecded to this generous j;etition in a most feeling letter 
addressed to her, extending to the length of three pages, 
written throughout and addressed by himself. in v Lich 
he expressed the extreme gratification he felt in fultiil- 
ing this yoble request—one beari*g so markedly the im- 
press of the noble character of the deceased;and so h*gis- 
ly honorable to his widow,-with many more nist fla:ter- 
ing and feeling expressions.» The eldest daughter of ih» 
late President is about to be matricd to Herr von Macch- 
hausen, who seconded her father in his fatal duc]: and 
it would appear as if he, who exhausted every effort to 
reconcile the antagonists before the duel, has sugyc¢-t- 
ed this application to.the King as the best meai: «1 
bringing the survivors together witli conciliatory fee1i. 


ITALY. 
THE POPE AND QUEEN CHRISTINA SPECTLA'Ti*: 
IN STOCKS, 

The Pope, seized with the mania of modern progi's 
is determined on establishing.a National Bank—a 
tional Baok im Rome! Queen Christina and the Cardi- 
nal Antonelli appear as principal operators. -It is evi n 
hinted that they, and they aloe, are the veritable an- 
thors of the scheme, with what object, their prepondera- 
ting subscriptions to the bank plainly indicate. Itis true 
the name of the Pope stands at the head ofthe lict of 
subscribers to the capital stock, but it is so qhickly fol- 
lowed by those of Christina and Antonelli, that it is not 
dithcult to imagine where their real places are. But it 
looks oduly to see the name of the successor of Peter and 
Paul, the guardian of the keys of yhe Church.on earth. 
head the list of subscribers to a doubtful bank specalation 
im such company as that of Queen Christina of Spain! 


/ Adversity, and .that other de-trover of human caleuls- 


tions, progress, make sad work with superstition and the 
iaith of our forefathers. 
MRS. STOWE CONSULTS THE POPE, 

Mrs, Stowe, the author of. ‘* Uncle Tém’s Cabin," is 
said to have had a long imterview with the Pope, and to 
have been treated with marked distinctton by his Holi- 
ness. She*has just returned to Paris, whe e she is living 
in a very quiet manner, engaged in literary labor. chief- 
ly translations from the French. She sees but little so- 
ciety, though the ladies of Lord Elgin's family are fre- 
quent vi-itors at her house. . 

A ROMANTIC INCIDENT. 

A curions incident ocenrred at,’'Turin on the wie) 
A party of rope-dancers were performing in one of the 
publie squeres of that city, when ore of the spectators 
rushed forward with the exclamation of **My déuchter! 
my daughter!” At the same moment one of the per- 
formers, a gil of about nine vears of age, with beanti- 
ful, fair locks, broke away from the troop and meshed 
into his arms with a ery of recognition. The police in- 
mediately interfered, and the gentleman, an inhebjtent 
of Bagnolo, informed them that the voure girl wus his 
danghter, who, had been stolen. from him in scp tember 
last. The rope-dancers were immediately taken to the 
.police-office, where the chief of the trogp gave proof of 
his not being the kidmapper, and the daughter was reé- 
stored to her father. 

TURKEY. 
WANTED—AN INVESTIGATING COMMITTER, 

A curious instance baw some things are 
Turkey has just -To relieve the ines «4 
the inhabitants of the island of Rhodes, vietimes-of uv 
earthquake and of the terrible explosion of a large qrict- 
tity of gunpowdea, the Sultan them a pre«nt 
400,000 piastres. In passing from hand to hatte this sin, 
was so reduced that only 18,000 piastres reached the 
and, and sum was handed ever to the primates 
buy their silence, so that the sufferers for who the m 
ey was intended got nothing at all. ‘The story se mis 
credible, but is nevertheless quite true. 


NICARAGUA. 
LOCKRIDGE EVACUATES THE SAN JUAN RIVER, 

Colonel Lockridge xdvanced to Castillo.on the of 
March with 500 men, on-board tne steamers off antl 
Rescue. Me found the enemy had fortified Nelsou's 
20) yards in the rear of the eastie, with strong brea 
works, ditches, several large gums, and S00 men. lie 
retreated without niaking‘an attack, and destreyed jl 
the fortifications below Castillo, abandoning all hope of 
opening the river.. He disbanded the two. Pattelions of 
recruits, and fomued another from those who were wiiling 
to co to Walker via Panama. . 

Qn the 24 of April the boiler of the Scott exploded 
vear Sarapiqui, killing and wounding abont fifty of the 
officers and men. ‘The sick and wounded were 
atelysent to Punta Arcnas upon the Kescte. The 
nessee brought away all who were abie to be renfeved, 
Colonel Lockridge was up the river with a portion of lus 
force and a large supply of provisions... Phe Tennessee 
lk ft in the harbor of San Juan, April 6, H. Lb. M. war 
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THE PRAIRIES) OF CHONTALES. 

I stave described the beautiful River Malaco- 
toya and its vicinity. (On the banks of this river 
the Padre Vijil—now fled to Carthagena—his an 
indigo plantation of three hundred acres, When 


the news of the burning of Granada reached the 


Padre Vijil he, was at Greytown. The old priest 
walked up and down wrihging his hands, with many 
bitter regrets that he had ever allied himself with 
those who had now destroyed his property, and 
alienated his friends from him, perhaps forever. 
If the Allies are victorious, Vijil, as one of the 
warm supporters of Whlker, will lose all that he 
possesses. 
When Colonel Byron Cole organized the Chon- 
tales expedition, he togk with him sixteen volun- 
teers, all good marksmen except the writer of this 
article, who hopes that he may be thought more 
skillful with the pen than he was with the rifle. 
With six of these men) the Colonel became some- 
what dissatisfied at Malacotoya, and they had leave 
to return. They were good soldiers and brave 
men, but weary of toil jand suffering, and glad to 
yet back to better quarters in Granada. 
Our party now consisted of Colonel Byron Cole 
of California, the origitial organizer of the Walker 
movement; Captain Hpof, an intimate friend of 
Cole; Charles Leroy, WiHiam West, of California, 
Charles Docherty (afterward conspicuous among 
the hospital aids at Ometepé), a man who bore a 
striking resemblance to General Goicouria and 
was continually mistaken for him by the people 
of Chontales; the famous Captain ‘‘ Curly,” now 
in California, the bluffest and bravest of Irishmen ; 
a tall, fair-faced youth; whom we called ‘‘ Butch- 
er,” from his original vocation; and a long-legged, 
simple-minded ranger, Who signalized himself by 
falling hopelessly in love with a beautiful native 
girl on the banks of the Malacotoya. .The tenth 
was the ‘‘ Doctor.”’ Five or six natives attended 
us as guides and cattletdrivers. This little party 
of ten men proposed |to penetrate one hundred 
miles into the interior of a hostile territory, which 
acknowledged no government at that time, and 
wus the place of refuge and security for the fami- 
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THE TENIENTE. 


lies and leaders of the old Chomorristo party, the 
original enemies of Walker and his faction. 
_ The region of Chontales extends along the en- 
tire northern and eastern shore of Lake Nicaragua, 
and thence northward to the head waters of the 
Bluefields and Mico rivers. It is composed of 
prairies along the lake shore, and, beyond these, 
of high table-lands, drained by the channels of the 
Bluetields. 
_ The prairies of Chontales are extended alluvions, 
which appear to have been covered ‘in early ages 
by the waters ofthe lake: They vary in width 
from one to ten miles, and are a united system of 
levels, broken im upon and divided by spurs of the 
interior table-land. Their numerous small rivers 
fall into Lake Nicaragua. . They are separated by 
a narrow chain of rugged mountains from the val- 
ley of Malacotoya, this chain being the natural 
northwestern limit of the department of Granada. 
We left. the river on a brilliant morning after a 
night of heavy rain. Charles Leroy and Will- 
jam West had brought in horses and mules enough 
for all of us, and to spare. ‘These were distribu- 
ted with impartiality, and with such rude riding- 
gear as could be obtained in the vicinity. With 
halters instead of bridles for some, and only three 
spurs in the party, worn in Hudibrastic fashion, 
one spur to the man, we commenced our journey. 
Not being satisfied in regard to the private inten- 
tions of my horse, I allowed all the party to cross 
the ford, which was very deep, before urging him 
into the river. Consequently I had nime enthu- 
siastic friend¢, with a taste for humor, looking at 
me as I floundered across. The saddle-bags of 
‘medicines, clothing, etc., were submerged ; and my 
boots, on arriving at the opposite bank, were re- 
markably heavy, and being water-proof, made me 
fancy I was shod with a couple of fire-buckets full 
of water. Docherty remarked that it was unnec- 
essary for me to bring water, as there was enough 
for the party between Malacotoya and Chontales. 
The others had crossed without wetting their feet. 
They went over kneeling or sitting cross-legged on 
the saddle. Raw travelers must accustom them- 
selves to be laughed at by the more experienced, 
We arrived that evening at the hacienda of Cat- 
arina, a cattle estate buried in immense forests. 
The road was the worst I had ever seen. The 
animals sometimes floundered and fell over in the 
mud pits and sloughs; the branches of trees 


knocked us off the saddle; the entire party would 
| sometimes dismount and lend a hand to pull one 
| mule out of a slough. Two miles an hour was 
‘our average rate of travel, and at one point we 
/ were an hour in passing a quicksand, the horses 
sinking up to their bellies. , 
The women at Catarina seemed to be immensely 
amused and gratified by our arrival. They spread 
_a supper of cheese, tomalas, tortillas, boiled plan- 
tains (the country cousins of cold potatoes); sold 
us a bottle of aguardiente (very good!) for four 
dimes, and sang revolutionary duets, very pretty 
and effective. We gave them the dreadful but 
inevitable .“‘ Katy Darling” in return, and they 
thought it charming, the cannibals! 


The next morning I. went down to the brook, 
‘took off my woolen pants, boots, socks, and knit 
undershirt (the whole of my Chontales costume), 
solid with mud, washed every thing in the running 


water, and put them on wet. This was the order 
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MOUNTAINS IN CHONTALES, 


of the day thenceforth. Dry clothes became a lux- 
ury in general unattainable. ‘lhis day we rode 
over the mountains by a steep, rocky road. On 


the sides descending toward Chontales, the mule — 


_paths were dangerously steep, and we were obliged 
to dismount and let the mules slide and scramble 


‘down. The superiority of the mule on a mountain 


road has been frequently noticed by travelers, but 
in marshy ground, and over ground alternately 
hard and quaggy, the horse is immeasurably his 
superior, Horses are-slower and less confident on 
the short turns of a winding mountain path, but in 
the wet prairies and deep sloughs of this country 


‘I found the horse, though not more hardy, was a 


more rapid traveler, and imposed less trouble and 
labor on his rider than the mule. | 
From this range we moved eastward along a 
table-land, perfectly level, covered, for eight or 
ten miles, with deep, strong grass, in hummocks, 
with groves of thorny trees, and orchards of the 
ever-recurring calabash or *‘ hickory”’ of this coun- 
try, a fruit like a gourd, but much harder, grow- 
ing close upon the thorny limbs, which gives an 
open grove of these trees the appearance of a moss- 
.grown apple orchard. Here I saw the fruit of the 
great climbing cactus, which is like a pear, but in- 
rardly blood-colored, and of an excellent flavor. 

_ Half way across the wet prairies, Charles Le- 
roy, who went forward to scout, reported a large 
drove of mules and horses. Colonel Cole imme- 
diately resolved to drive them all into Mesapa, the 
hacienda toward which we were traveling, distant 
five miles, It was now about ten o'clock a.m. 

Driving in a herd of prairie horses and mules is 


a feat easy to imagme and difficult to perforin. * 


The natives divide themselves jnto four parties, 
one riding in advance, calling ‘‘Curral,”’ “Corral,” 
the others bringing up flanks and rear. The ani- 
mals follow the call, but frequently start away, or’ 


stampede. We were unsuccessful, probably from . 


want of concert, and a great deal of very hard 
swearing was the consequence. Captain Hoof and 
myself, separated from the others, came near being 
lost—an almost fatal event in that country. I 
recollected that the Mesapa trail lay north of us, 
and fortunately struck it after half an hour’s riding 
due north. Two miles in advance we found the 
party exhausted, and disgusted with their ill-suc- 
cess. Leroy and West, used of old to this work,. 
did nothing but laugh. 

Then followed a ride through a quagmire, five 
miles long, adorned with vines, prickly stumps, 
and thorn bushes at every step. We were torn, 
wounded, knocked off our shorses, lost and found, 
and as sore and weary as if beaten with clubs for _ 
an hour, when we emerged from this horrible 
swamp on the beautiful hill of Mesapa, on the 
flank of which stood a princely mansion of vast 
size, in the style of that country, and, as usual, 
the property of a celibate or priest, with a large 
family. They were not at home, however; and 
the house had been recently sacked and eaten out 
by a party of twenty-five American deserters un- 
der Captain ‘Turly, a}l of whoni were murdered by 
the natives subsequently at Libertad, near the 
gold mines. They had exhausted their ammunpi- 
tion, surrendered, and were set upon and slaugh- 
tered like sheep. We passed the first half of the 
succeeding day in putting our arms in order and 
making various arrangements for the journey. 


Some of the horses and mules were broken down. 
These were replaced by fresh animals taken off the 
estate, 

As Mesapa was a cattle estate, we found plenty 
of milk here, which the natives do not drink, but 
use only to make very coarse cheese. Our men 
drank it by the quart, and were all sick. The na- 
tive milk rebelled against American stomachs, and 
when we set off that afternoon came up in cat- 
aracts. This was in July, and every day we had 
a thunder-shower. Umbrellas are not used in 
Chontales, nor do rangers carry a change of cloth- 
ing. Our diet from this time was cheese, tortillas, 
and jerked or fresh beef, broiled on a camp-tire. We 
ate enormously, and drank all the aguardiente we 
could buy, beg, or steal. The daber of such a jour- 
ney exceeds all description: not a moment free of 
occupation.« The men were frequently attacked 
with fever, produced by wet clothes, swamp water, 
and excesses in diet. I found that a smart ca- 
thartic of calomel and colocynth, followed up by 
the juice of oranges or limes, was the only practice. 
The ephemere treated in this way disappeared at 
once. Quinine did no godd. | | 


rode along the prairies within five or ten miles 
of Lake Nicaragua, fifty miles; a journey of three 
days, stopping at night at the haciendas, mostly 
the property of priests. The grass was -every 
where fine and good for cattle, the hills inland 
upon the left of us coveted with timher—cedar, 
mahogany, etc. All this land is private property, 
and supports great herds of cattle and _ horses. 
Here we saw the superb crested pheasants of 
‘Chontales, and killed them in the trees with our 
rifles ; but they are indifferent eating. The men 
called them turkeys.” 

I saw three or four ‘‘inland shores,” elevated - 
fiftv, one hundred, and two hundred feet above 
the luke. They were pebbly, and broken with. 
projecting, water-worn ledges. The alluvion was 
sand, gravel, and clay of all colors—a still-water 
deposit. Small rivers, flowing through beautiful 
copses, and bowered with vines, gave extraordina- 
ry grace to-the scenery. 


pure, flowing over pebbles. 


From Mesapa, which overlooks the lake, we_ 


The waters were crystal- 
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' The plain was alive with 


discern the Indian village 


Aprit 25, 1857.] 


During this journey I made a dozen prescriptions 
for fever in rfative houses. The entire population 
appeared to be sick of the fever. There were cases, 
also, of other maladies, which in Central America 
are not opprobrious. I think the whole population 
here is ‘*scrofulous” in the tertiary manner. This 
people have no idea of modesty, but, strange to say, 
are not impure in, their habits. 
tional taint of the entire Indian and mixed races 


that renders cholera and other epidemics so de- 


structive. Life is short and feeble. 

At the hacienda of San Lorenzo a beautiful 
young woman was brought in by her father with 
a pitiful face, to be cured of fissures in the soles of 
the fect. It wasathree-hours’ operation to remove 
the inch-thick callosities and the false membranes 
from the fissures, The girl called for a cigar, and 
sit looking steadily at me the whole time without 
shrinking or groaning, but very pale. The father 
suffered more than the patient. I should not have 
ventured upon so serious an operation under such 
circumstances had it not been for the earnest so- 
licitation of Colonel Cole, whose compassionate 
heart continually led him into acts of spontaneous 
kindness and liberality toward the natives. Mis- 
taking the cause of my hesitation, he offered me 
his horse, the best in the country, and: worth at 
least two hundred and fifty dollars, if I would per- 
form the operation. I hope the reader will not 
suspect me of having accepted the offer. ra 

The day hfter leaving San Lorenzo we. turned 
northward, and passed the first range of mount- 
ains: Scenery magnificent. Southward the Lake, 
the Layoon Mountain, volcano of Massaya, and the 
Islind of Ometepé: before us a sea of hflls. On 
the summit-we passed a long low wall, like a New 
England * stone-fence,” the only one of that kind in 
this region, where the estates are sometimes ten 
miles in extent, and have no fixed boundaries. In 
the deep valley on the other side lay Comalapa, a 
‘‘county town.” Looking down from the hills upon 


‘(Comalapa, one thousand feet below us, we saw the 


women and children running in all directions. At 
San Lorenzo we had been told that a force of one 
hundred natives, well armed, under the lead of 
a Chomorro, were awaiting us. Expecting an 
ambuscade, we eapped our rifles, and charging 
along the winding road at full trot, galloped into 
the Plaza, and rede up to the house of the Padre. 
All was still. The inhabitants had left almost to 
aman. The two alealdes were off in the woods. 
The priest, protected by his sanctity, remained, 
and was too polite by half. After resting: an 
hour to dine'we rode on, and .crossing two ranges 
of mountains reached the high table-land of Co- 
mapa. On the summit of the first range, five 
miles from Comalapa, while traveling along the 
edge of an immense ravine, we saw a company of 


armed horsemen observing us from the bold sum- - 


mit of the mountains on the left side of the ravine. 
Our men were violently excited by the view, sup- 
posing this to be-a portion.of a larger force who 
were riding forward to cut us off in the valley be- 
yond, They closed their ranks and rode forward 
eagerly for two miles, hoping to see a party in ad- 
vanee, and straining their eyes for the first trace 
of them. 
had heard the alarm-horns in all directions, raising 
the country, since we came in sight of Comalapa. 
Ascending from one of. the most beautiful grassed 
valleys in the world, we scaled the steep edge of the 
great table-land which feeds the waters of the Rios 
Mico and Bluetields ; and here, resting our wearied 
animals, we remained for half an hour, in a silence 
broken only by exclamations of wonder and delight, 
gazing upon a prospect that, for extent and mag- 
nitficence, has not its parallel on the continent. At 
a distance of twenty-fiae leagues west and north, 
rose. up against the sunset the wonderful Mata- 
galpa chain, its immensely high, isolated, and bare 
peaks, like shark’s teeth, apparently without foot- 
hills, rising from a bed ef unbroken forests, un- 
dulating and misty. . Beyond there was no_ ho- 
rizon, or only land and sky blended,-seen through 
the deep jags of these rocky teeth, whose flat tables 
set up edgewise resembled in shape icebergs, or, 
rather, flat and broken fields of ice turned upon 
theiredges. The first peak terminating the range 
was separated from the rest by a low interval. 
The chain made off to the northeast, blending with 
the hills of eastern, Segovia on the Wanks River 
Valley. 
*Betore us the grass land stretched fair and level 
from! our feet, sinking gradually on the left, and 
on the right rising at a-distance of four miles, into 
hills covered with foliage. 
I do not think we saw less 
than ten thousand head of 
cattle from this point, and 
countless herds of horses. 


them, moving in all direc- 
tions. In the centre of this 
grassy level we could just 


of Comapa buried in orange 
and mango trees. The alarin- 
horns sounded as we rode in- 
tu the village, but the people 
were not agymed. .The two 
alealdes, dressed in white, 
and bearing gold - headed 
canes, the staff of magistra- 
cy, Came out to meet us at 
the head of a procession of 
the citizens, all dressed in 
loose white jackets and trow- 
sers, with feet bare and a 
straw hat. The alcalde made 
a ceremonious speech of wel- 
come ; informed us that we 
were the second party of 
white men who had ever 
penetrated so far into the 
interior. He led us to the 
‘“‘stranger’s house,’’ and 
browsht us food with his 
own hands, attended by a 
procession of Indian boys,” 


But they did not choose to appear. We 
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and pleasing. About two hundred feet below us, on. 


THE PASS QF LABAGISCA, 


each with a dish. These people were innocent and. 
_ harmless, strangely ignorant of the outer world, 


and, acknowledging, any government that might 
choose to regard them as its subjects. The vil- 
lage was large enough for eight hundred persons. 
Two-thirds of the houses had been emptied by the 
cholera, which desolated thé interior of Central 
America in 1855, There were only about three 
hundred left in Comapa. The wealth of these 
broad-featured, flat-nosed Indian tribes is in corn 
and cattle. They are all rich in the fruits of the 
earth. The climate is cool at Comapa. It must 
be at least 2000 feet above the ocean. 

That night I had a violent chill. Colonel Cole 
got up from the ground where he was sleeping, and 
covered me with coats and blankets. I shook for 


wY 


> 


to think that we should find an army at Acoyap1— 
the military and civil capital of Chontales, and the 
home of political refugees. : 

Remaining only an hour in Juigalpa, we rode on 
to a hacienda ten miles further, and passed the 
night. We were now in the heart of the enemy’s 
country, and the utmost vigilance and celerity of 
movement had become necessary. The party of 
deserters who had preceded us had excited the in- 
habitants against the Americans by seizing without 
ceremony whatever they could carry away. Sad- 
dles, bridles, spurs, blankets, clothing, tobacco, 
rice, ponchos, choice horses and mules, nothing 
portable had come amiss to fhese robbers, with 
whom the least violence.or indiscretion on our part 
would have identitied ‘us. ) 


A TALK WITH SENOR ZELAYAA. 


two hours, and the subsequent fever was violent. 
It was an ephemera, and vielded to cathartic and 
sour oranges. Riding the next day was like the 
discifline of a fuller’s hammer; every bone ached. 
In thirty-six hours. I was well. 

_ The ride east by south from Comapa to Juigal- 
pa, thirty miles, over two ranges of mountains, 
separated by green cattle-valleys, offered nothing 
worthy of remembrance. We followed an obscure 
trail. The Indians at Comapa knew nothing of 
Juigalpa; they did not know into which ecean 
their rivers flowed. Juigalpa, town and district, 
is the Switzerland of Chontales ; but the scenery, 
though grand, is monotonous. The people, as usu- 
al, fle at our approach; but the priests seemed 
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We rode in the low channels of the rivers and 
along cattle trails, 'stopping at all the haciendas 
and hattios belonging to large proprietors. The 
object of the expedition was accomplished when a 
written order had been left with the mantador or 
steward of each estate, requiring a certain number 
of cattle to be sent to Granada as a contribution 
for the war against the Leonese. 

The gate which leads out from the Alpine val- 
levs of the Juigalpa chain. is a narrow pass in the 
mountains, called the ‘* Portal de Labagisea.”’ It 
lyoks eastward over the prairie of Acoyapa, which is 
a continuation of that line of praitie:- which borders 
Lake Nicaragua pn the north, commencing at Me- 


sapa. ‘The vie 


“: 


rom the pass of Labagisea is wide | 


aSmail piece of table-land, jutting out from the side 
of the mountain like a platform, stood the town of 


.- La®agisca, with its ancient church of hewn stone 
—the only one of that material in Eastern Nicar- 


agua. The churches, like the houses, are Luilt of 


| adobé—the Egyptian sun-dried brick, of mud and 


. straw.* 

‘On a still lower level—perhaps three hundred 
feet down—lay the general surface of the grand 
prairie, enlivened by groves and herds. | Three 
miles east from the foot of the platform of rock 
which supports Lalagisca was the town of Acoy- 
apa, the bell-towers of its great church and the 
red tiles of the houses rising above the groves of 
orange and mango. The town stands upon a bed 


- of diluvium, with a rocky nucleus, a little raised 


above the general surface of the plain. The rocky 
strata of Chontales, leaning or dipping downward 
toward the southwest at various angles, did not 
seem to me different in age or character from those 
rocks which compose the foot-hills of the Sierra 
Nevada, in California. Théy have a large prépor- 
tion of argil and iron ore, and disintegrate readily, 
Their inclinations are in general very slight, the 
escarpments facing the north and northeast being 
steep, and tabled like a stairway—sometimes in a 
remarkable manner—producing natural walls and 
defenses, over Which our men disputed long wheth- 
er they were natural or artificial; so régularly 
weré’the weathered blocks laid along on the edge 
of the natural esplanade above the valleys. 

The hells of’ Labagisca and Acovapa began to 
ring the alarm the instant the first horseman of 
our party made his appearance in the pass“ Horse- 
men were seen galloping over the plain toward 
Acoyapa. We rode through the silent and de- 
serted streets of Labagisea, and descending: the 
stecp mule-path to the prairie, rede at our utmost 
specd toward Acoyapa, made a detour to the left, 
and galloped into the Plaza. The-inhabitants, a 
well-dressed and prosperous-looking people, were 
gathered in knots at the doors, and under the 
porticos of their houses. | It was about noon, and 
the sun cume fiercely down. The Colonel hay- 
ing heen informed of the unfriendly disposition 
of the people, gave orders for every man to he in 
readiness to mount atgea moment’s warning, and 
for no one to leave the portico of the Cabildo, 
or guard-house, where we had fastened the ani- 
mals. Opposite the Cabildo, across the clean and 
lively-looking Plaza, stood the respectable mansion 
of Senor Zelaya, the chief dignitary of the place, 
who, with the Alcalde, a fair, smooth-spoken, and 
very inquisitive gentleman, came over to greet and 
converse with us. _An invitation was immediately 
extended to Colonel Cole and “ the Doctor” to dine 
with the affable Sefior Zelaya. The Colonel, for a 
reason which I afterward discovered was a very 
good one, declined the courtesy, and deputed Cap- 
tian Hoof in his place. The Alcalde ordered a din- 
ner of beef and plantains to be sént to the party, 
. the horses were supplied with sacate (coarse grass), 
and every body—natives, Sefior Zelaya, the padre, 
Alcalde, and all—appeared to be in the highest 
possible spirits. A few moments after our en- 
tranee, I saw the Alealde talking apart with the 
Tenientc, or, captain of our natives, who regarded 
him in silence, and with a gloomy frown. This 
Teniente was a man far above the ordinary class of 
Indian rangers, or vaqueros, and felt a sincere fe- 
gard for Colonel Cole and myself. Very seon I 
saw the Colonel seated at a table, with his note- 
hook -before him, in the inner room of the Cabildo, 


knew at Granada, a captain, formerly, in the army 
of Castillon. Captain Hoof and 1 went over te 
Zelava’s house., As we passed before the church, 
I went in, and listexed awhile to the glorious music 
of the mass, supported by violins, violincellos, 
and hautboys. Soon after I joined the party at 
Senor Zelaya’s, who, having once been in New 
York, spoke some English, and I a little Spanish. 
I was introduced to a very handsome woman as 
his wife. She was surrounded with a family of 
children, by far the most beautiful I had seen in 
this country. The dinner was good, the cigars on 
the portico excellent, the conversation very polite. 
Senor Zelaya, a tall, handsome man, appeared to 
be in all respects a gentleman, well educated, 
and a man of the world, We talked freely of pol- 
itics. He intimated that Walker could not main- 
tain his ground. 
anxious to have Colonel Cole join us at his table. 


He sent three pressing messages to him, was 
: ‘ troubled and evidently dis- 
turbed in mind because he 

did not come. We had been 


there about half an hour, 
when a message came from 


the Colonel to us, ordering 
us instantly to horse. We 
went rather leisurely, how- 
ever, and found him stamp- 
ing with impatie.ce at our 
slowness. In a moment we 
were in the saddle, and gal- 
loped off in an easterly di- 
rection for about a mile; 
then making a sudden turn 
to the right, nioved as fast 
as our animals would carry 
us toward the shore of the 
lake, and out upon,the wide 

. prairie toward Mesapa ‘and 
San Lorenzo. 

At night it rained heavi- 
ly. Aboat dusk, Colonel 
Cole informed me privately 
that ‘‘two hundred armed 
natives and the twenty-five 
deserters under Turley had 

been waiting for'us at a Cho- 
morro hacienda, two miles 
from Acoyapa; that Sefor 


* Adeob's cost about $5 a thon- 

*sand. They are about 20 10 

inches—the best. metcrial 
for the climate. é 


in earnest conversation with a native whom I. 


Sefior Zelava appeared very 
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- would have swept off 
4irst fire, had not Cok 
fav by the lake road. 


“that the Chomorristos 
hours’ ride in hot pursuit. 


killed tifty of them, 


their journey, Jacol 


“er’s Instructions hac 
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Zelaya and his frien 
us all; that we were n 
ada by the coast roa 
in the mountains, pla 
turn.” We rode allt 
day in a heavy rain. 
our guide misled us, ¢ 
and thickets in a dark 
see the white mule of 
fore me. The men fre 
off their horses by th 
passed a considerable 
ourselves from an 
day and night. before 
party were twenty-ti 
was theaccident of 1 
pursuers off the trac 
in force to cut us off a 


plans, and led us aw 
pursued us across the 
we had gone into the 
ing the night trail. 


prairie bevongd the hi 
after.leaving Acoyaph, 


loping after us at fu 
back to meet them. 
were on their way to 


diately took possessio 
which stands on ah 
the direction of the a 
for them two hours, e 
edand rode on. It w 
there, as the place w 
could not bear the i 
calculated how many 
before being shot then 
Mesapa, on the retury 
party went up to Juig 
we would have taken 
they were willing to 
good ritlemen, and in 


patched only ten of 4 
The return from Me 
Without incident. 
One of the illustrat 
the fall of my self-and 
the mire. The mule 
_ looked at each othér t 


is wished to have destroyed 
ow on our way back to Gran- 
d, to avoid the ambuscades 
ced there to intercept our re- 
hat night and the succeeding 
The two succeeding nights 
und we wandered in swamps 
ness 80 profound I could not 
Captain Hoof, who rode be- 
quently fell, or were dragged 
e trees; and at one point we 
part of a night in extricating 
ensive quagmire. The last 
reaching San Lorenzo, our 
ve hours in the saddle. It 
sing our way that threw our 
k. They posted themselves 
t the Chomorro hacienda, and 
our little pariy of ten at the 
mel Cole been aware of their 
They 
prairies ; but supposing that 
mountains, were misled, los- 

While crossing the grand 
acienda Candelaria the day 
we saw two horsemen gal- 
HM speed. Colonel Cole rode 
They informed ts that: they 
the hills for concealment, and 
were in full forge within two 
( ‘olonel Cole 
1 of the haciend.t of San José, 
ill overlooking the prairie in 
yancing party. | 
xpecting a fight,/then mouit- 
asa lb: iad movensint to remain 
as not tenable; (but the men 
lea of a retevat.| and simply 
lof the natives the y could kill 
aselves, At San Lorenzo and 
, we heard that/the pursuing 
alpa and Comalapa, thinking 
the nYountain read. I think 
avoid us, as we were nine 
a good position would have 
while they could have dis- 
, including ‘‘the Doctor.” 
sapa was simply a journey 


Is 


ions of this article represents 
mule down a steep plaice into 
and IT put up our heads and 
o see which was the greatest 


‘suffe rer, I suppose, and then, after a few strugyles, 


Wwe suce | in gettis 
the precipice appear 
—it was not more tl 
was tremendous. W 
mules ‘and horses, 


‘e ‘killed’ 
but no men, in this expedition. 


wout. The artist has made 
pmewhat higherthan natural 
ian fifteen feet—but the fall 
"a great number of 


CHAPTER THE SIX 


THE DEAD SECRET. 


TEENTH. MOZART PLAYS 


FAREWELL. 
ExcertinG that he took leave of Betsey, the 
servant-maid, with vreat cordiality, Uncle Jo- 


seph spoke not anot 


her word, after his parting 


reply, to Mr. Munder, until he and his niece 


were alone again un 
genna Tower. The 
the house, then at h 


the house once more, 


to speak. 


‘*T am sorry, my 


sorry from my heart. 
eall in England, av 
Thinking*that he 


had just passed in the housekeeper’s room, 
asked his pardon for 


means of bringing h 


such a person as Mr, 


no! no!” 
ins ef the man of 
words. He made n 
nied; but that isa 
put himi and his big 
kick this stone, here 
road. It is not of ya 
keepers, or your Be 
is of something that 
er to me also, becat 
my own interest to 
is, while we walk a 
Sarah, that you are 
as we stop in the 
geon-house. Come 
There is the path. 
pick up our little ba 
left them, on the of 
derness of a place.” 

‘Yes, ves, untle; 
us walk fast. Don) 
am mucli stronger 1 

They turned inte¢ 
they had approaches 
afternoon. By the 
a little more than 


der the east wall of Porth- 
re he paused, looked up at 
is Companion, back at 
and at last opened his lips 


child,” he said. ‘*I am 
This has been, what you 
ery bad job.” 
referred to the scene which 
Sarah 
having been the innocent 
im into angry collision with 
Munder. 
ie cried. ‘*I was not think- 
the big body and the big 
he angry, it is not to be de- 


words away from me, as I 
, from the pathway into the 
ur Munders, or your house- 
tzies, that I now speak—it 
is nearer to you, and near- 
ise I make of your interest 
>» I shall tell you what it 
n—for I see in your face, 
restless and in fear so long 
neighborhood of this dun- 
! I am ready for the march. 
Let us go back by it, and 
gsages at the inn where we 
her side of this windy wil- 


! Let us lose no time; let 
t be afraid of tiring me; I 
low.” 

» the same path by which 
Porthgenna Tewer i in the 
time they had walked over 
the first hundred yards of 
», the gardener’s boy, stole 


out from behind the ruinous inclosure at the 
north side of the house, with his hoe in his 


hand. 
fine light still over t 


The sun had just set, but there was a 


he wide, open surface of the 


moor; and Jacob. paused to- let the old man 


and his niece get fa 
ing before he follow 


them in sight and 
pened to observe th 
round to look behing 
and pretend to be di 
Wis at workeon the 
the promise of a six 
do exactly as he had 


rther away from the build- 
bd them. ‘The housekeep- 
| directed him just to kecp 
no more; and, if he hap- 
it they. stopped and turned 
| them, he was to stop, too, 
geing with his hoe,-as if he 
moorland. Stimulated by 
pence, if he was careful to 
| been told, Jacob kept his 


We waite 


ll over and gone now. I 


a - 


instructions in his memory, and kept his eye 


‘on the two strangers, and promised as fairly to 
earn the reward in prospect for him as a boy 
could. 

‘*And now, my child, I shall tell you what 
it is I am sorry for,” resumed Unele Joseplr, as 
they proceeded along the path. ‘*I am sorry 


that we have come out upon this journey, and, 


run our little risk, and had our little seolding, 
and gained nothing. ‘The word you said in 
my ear, Sarah, when I was getting you out of 


‘the faint (and you should have come out of it 


ground on the moor. 


sooner, if the muddle-headed people of the dun- 
geon-house had been quicker with the water)— 
the word you said in my car was not much, but. 
it was’ enough to tell me that we have taken 
this journey in vain. I may hold: my tongue, 
I may make my best face at it, I may be con- 

ent to walk blindfolded with a mystery that 
lets no peep of daylight into my eyes; but it is 
not the less true, that the one thing your heart 
Was Inost set on doing, when we started on this 
journey, is the one thing*also that you have 
not done. I know that, if I know nothing else ; 
znd I say again, it is a bad job—yes, ves, upon 
my life and ‘faith, there is i disguise to put 
upon it; it is, in your plainest English, a very 
Aad job.” 

As he coneluded the expression of his sym- 
pathy in these quaint terms, the dread and dis- 
‘trust, the watelful terror, that marred the nat- 
ural softness of Sarah's eyes disappeared in an 
expression of sorrow ful tendernéss, which seemed 
‘tu give back to them all their beanty. , 
Don’t be sorry foy me uncle,” she said, 
stopping, and gently brushing away with her 
hand some specks of dust that lay on the col- 
lar of his coat. ‘I have suffered so much and 
suffered so long, that the heaviest Gisappomt- 
ments pass lightly over me now. 

“LT won't hear you say it!” cried Uncle Jo- 
soph.  ** You give me shocks I can’t bear when 
you talk to me in this way, You shall have no 
more disappointments—no, you Shall not! I, 
Joseph Buschmann, the Odbstinate, the DPig- 
Headed, say it !—” 

“The day when I shall have no more disap- 
pointments, uncle, is not far off now. Let me 
Wait a little longer, and endure a little longer: 
I have learned to be patient, and to hope for 
nothing. Fearing and failing, fearing and fail- 
ing—that has been my life ever since I was a 
young woman, the life I have become inured to 
by this time. Ifyou are surprised gas I know 
you must be, at my not possessing my self of the 
letter, when 1 had the keys of the My rtle Room 
in my hand, and when no one was near to stop 
me, remember the history of my life, and take 
that as an explanation. 
fearing and failing—if I told you all the truth, . 
I could tell no more than that. Let us walk 
on, uncle.” 

The resignation in her voice and manner 
while she spoke was the resignation of despair. 
It gave her an unnatural self-possession, which 
altered her, in the eyes of Uncle Joseph, almost 
past recognition. - Ile looked at her in undis- 
guised alarm. 

‘*No!” he said, ** we w will not walk, on; we 
will walk back to the dungeon-house : we will 
make another plan; we will try to get at this 


devil’s imp of a letter in some other way. I 


care for no Munders, no housekeepers, no Bet- 
zies—I! I care for nothing, but the getting 
you the one thing you want, and the taking you 
home again as easy in your mind as I am my- 
self. Come! let us go back.” 

‘*Tt is too late to go back.” 

‘*TIow too late? <Ah, dismal, dingy, dun- 
geon-house of the devil, how [hate you !” cried 
Uncle Joseph, looking back over the prospect, 
and shaking both his fists at Porthgenna ‘Tower. 

is too late, uncle;”, she repeated. Too 


late, because the, opportunity is lost; too late, 


beeause, if I could bring it back, I dare not go 
néar the Myrtle Room again. My Jast hope was 
to chanze the hiding-place of the letter, and 
that last hope I have given up. I have only 


one object in life left how ; you may help me in: 


t; but Ican not tell you how, unless:vou come 
on with me at onge—unless you will say nothing 
more about going back to Porthgenna Tower.”’ 

Uncle Joseph began to expostulate, His 
niece stopped him in the middle of a sentence, 
/ by touching him on the shoulder and pointing 
to a particular spot on the darkening: slope of 
the moor before them. 

** Look!” she said, ‘*there is somebody on 
the path behind us. Is it a boy, ora man ?” 

Uncie Joseph looked through the fading lizht, 
and saw a figure at some little distance: Ht 
seemed like the fizure of a boy, and he was ap- 
parently engaged in digging on the moor. 

** Let us turn round and go at onee,” plead- 
ed Sarah, before the old:man could answer her. 
‘**T can’t say what I want to say to vou, uncle, 
until we are safe under shelter at the inn.’ 

They went on, until they reached the highest 
There they stopped, and 
looked back again. ‘Tie rest of their way lay. 
down-hill; and the spot on whieh they stood 
was the last point from which a view could be 
obtained of Porthgenna Tower. 

‘We have lost sight of the boy,”’ said Uncle 
Joseph, looking over the ground below them. 

Sarah’s younger and sharper eyes bore wit- 
ness to the truth of her uncle’s words—the view 
over the moor was lonely ‘now, in every dired- 
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Fearing and failing, 
nto the best parlor to wait for supper. 


him—you must have noticed it ? 
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a as wy as she could see. Before going on 
again, she moved a little away from the old man, 
and looked at the tower of the ancient house, 
rising heayy and black in the dim light, with 
the dark sea background stretching behind it 
like a wall. ‘* Never again !”’ she-whispered to 
herself. ‘‘Never, never, never again!” Her 
eves wandered away to the church, and to the 


cemetery-inclosure by its side, barely distin- 


gnishable now in the shadows of the coming 
night. ‘* Wait for me a little longer,” she said, 


looking toward the burial-ground with straining 


eyes, and pressing her hand on her bosom, over 
the place where the book of Hymns lay hid. 
‘¢My wanderings are nearly at an end; the 
day for my coming home again is not far oft ‘i 

The tears filled her eves, and shut out the 
view. She rejoined her uncle, and, taking his 
arm again, drew him rapidly a few steps along 
the downward path—then checked herself, as if 
struck by a sudden suspicion, and walked back 
a few paces to the highest, ridge of the ground, 
‘¢Tam not sure,” she said, replying to her com- 
panion’s look of-surprise, ‘*I ain not sure wheth- 
er we have seen the last yet of that boy who 
was digsing on the moor.” 

As the words passed her lips, a figure stele 
out from behind one of the Ilarge fragments of 
granite rock which were scattered over the waste 
on allsides of them. It was once more the figure 
of the boy; and again he began to dig, without 
the sli: Jitest apparent reason, on the barren 
round at his feet. 


* Yes, yes, I scé,” said Uncle Joseph, as his 


niece eagerly directed his attention to the sus- 


picious figure. ‘* It is the same boy, and he is 
digging still—and, if you please, what of that ?”’ 
Sarah did not attempt to answer. Let us 
get on,” she said, hurriedly. 
as fast as we can to the inn.” 
They turned again, and took the downward 
path before them. In less than a minute they 
had lost sight of Porthgenna ‘Tower, of the old 
church, and of the whole of the western view. 


Stull, though there was now nothing but the - 


blank darkening mooiland to look back at, Sa- 
rah persisted in stopping at frequent intervals, 
as long as there was.any lizht left, to 
behind her. She made no remark; she offered 
“no excuse for thus delaying fhe journey back to 
‘the inn. It was only when they arrived within 
sight of the lights of the post-town that she 
ceased looking back, and that she spoke to her 
companion. ‘The few words she addressed to 
him amounted to nothing more than a’ ‘request 
that he would ask fora private sitting-room, as 
goon as they reached their place of sojourn for 
the night. 

They ordered beds at the inn, and were shown 


moment they were alone Sarah drew a chair 
close to the old man’s side, and whispered these 
words in his ear: 

‘Uncle! we have been followed every step 
of the way from VPorthgenna Tower to this 


place.” 


‘So, so! And how do you know that ?” 
‘le Joseph. 

“Th Somebody may be listening at the 
door, somebody maybe creeping under the win- 
dow. You noticed that boy who was digging 
on the moor— ?” 

Bah! Why, Sarah! do you frighten your- 
self, do you try to frighten me about a boy ?” 

‘*Oh, not so loud! not so'loud!’ They have 
laid a trap for us.. Uncle! I suspected it when 
we first entered the doors of Porthgenna Tower; 
J am sure of it now. What did all that whis- 
pering mean between the housekeeper and the 
steward when we first got‘into the hall? I 
_watched their faces, and I know they were talk- 
ing about us. ‘They were not half surprised 
enough at seeing us, not half surprised enough 
at hearing what we wanted. Don't laugh at 
me, Uncle! ‘There is real danger; it is no 
fancy of mine. ‘The keyscome closer—the 
keys of the-north rooms have got new labels on 
them; the doors have all been numbered. 
Think of that! Think of the whispering gr 
we came in, and the whispering afterward, 
the housekeeper’s room, when you got up to go 
away. You noticed the sudden change in that 
man’s behavior after the housekeeper spoke to 
They let us 
in too easily, and they let us ont too easily. 
No, no! [Tam not deluding myself. There | 
Was some secret motive for letting us into the 


house, and some secret motive for letting us out 
again. That boy on the moor betrays it, if no- 


thing else does. I saw him following us all the 
way here, as plainly as I sce you. I am not 
frightened without reason this time. As surely 
as we two are together in this room, there is a 
trap laid for us by the people at Porthgenna 
Tower!” 
“A trap! What trap? how? and 
why? and wherefore?” inquired Uncle Joseph, 
expressing bewilderment by waving both his 
hands rapidly to and fro close before his eves. 
‘They want to make me speak, they want 


to follow me, they want to find out where I go, — 


they want to ask me questions,” she answered, 
trembling violently... ‘* Uncle! you ‘remember 
what I told vou of those crazed words I said to 
Mrs. Frankland—I ought to have cut my tongue 
out rather than have spoken them! ‘They have 
-done dreadful mischief—I am certain of it— 
dreadful already. have made ‘my- 


‘* Let us get on. 


The: 


| 
| 


self suspected ! 
| Frankland finds me out again. She will try to 
find me out; we shall be inquired after here : 


we must destroy all trace of where. we jo to" 


next; we must make sure that the people at 
this inn can answer no question; Oh, Uncle 


Joseph! whatever we do, let us make sure cof 
that!” 
*¢Good,”’ said the old man, noddinz his head 


witha perfectly self-satisfied air, quite 
easy, my child, and leave it to me to make sure. 
When you are gone to bed [ shall send fox the 
landlord, and I shall say, ‘Get us a little car- 
riage, if you please, Sir, to take us back again 
to-morrow to the coach for Truro.’ ”’ 

no, no! we must not hire & 
here.” 

‘*And I say, ves, yes, yes! We will hire a 
carriage here, because I will, first of all, make 
sure with the landlord. Listen. I shall sav 
to him, ‘If there come after us, people, with 
inquisitive looks in their eyes and uncomfert- 
able questions in their: mouths—if you plegse, 
Sir, hold your tongue.’ Then, I shall wink iv 
eve, [shall Iay my finger, so, to the side of iy 
nose, I shall. give one little Jangh that means 
much—and, ¢rick! erack! PE have made sie 
of the landlor d: and there is an end of it!” 

‘¢We must not. trust the landlord, Uncle: 
we must not trust any body. When we leave 
this place to-morrow we must leave it on foot, 
and take care that no living soul follows ns. 
Look!, here is a map of West Cornwall hatiy- 
ing up on the wall, with roads and cross-roucs 
ail. marked on it. We may find out, befere- 
hand, what direction we ought: to walk in. A 
night’ s rest Will give me all the strength I want; 
and we have no ‘laggage that we can not carry. 
You have nothing but your knapsack, and I 


have nothing but the little carpet-bag vou lent 
me. We can walk six, seven, even ten miles, 


with resting by the way. 
‘at the map—pray, pray come 
map!” 

Protesting against the abandonment of his 
own project, which he declared, and sincerely 
believed to be perfectly adapted to mect the 
emergency in which they were placed, Uncle 
Joseph joined his niece in examining the map. 
A little beyond the post-town a cross-road was 


Come here, and look 


I shall be quentionca if 


end look at the 


marked, running northward at right angles with ~ 


the highway that led to Truro, and conducting 
to another road, which looked. large enough to 
be a coach road, and which led through a town 
of sufficient importance to have its name print- 
éd in capital letters. On discovering this, Sa- 


Jah proposed that they should follow the cross- 


road (which did not appear on the map to be 
more than five or six miles long) on foot, ab- 
staining from taking any conveyance until they 
had arrived at the town marked in éapital let- 
ters. By pursuing this course they would de- 
stroy all trace of their progress after leaving the 
post-town, unless, indeed, they were followed 
on foot from this place, as they had been fol- 
lowed over the moor. In the event of any, fresh 
difficulty of that sort oceurring, Sarah had no 


better remedy to propose than lingering on the. 


road till after nightfall, and leaving it to the 
darkness to batile the vigilgnce of any person 
who might be watching in, the distance to sce 
where they went. 

Uncle Joseph shrugged his shoulders resign- 
edly when his niece gave her reasons for wish- 
ing to continue the journey on foot. “There 
is much tramping through dust, and much look- 
ing behind us, and much spying, and peeping, 
and suspecting, and roundabout walking in all 
this,” he said. ‘It is by no means so Casy, 
my child, as making sure of tlie landlord, end 
sitting at our ease-on the cushions of the stage- 
coach. “But if von will have it so, so shall it 
be. What vou please, Sarah; what vou 7 lease 


*—that is all the opinion of my own that I allow 


myself to have ‘till we are back again at Truro, 
and are resting ‘for good and all at the end of 
our journey.’ 

‘At the end of your journey, uncle: I dare 
not say at the end of mine. 

Those few words chanzved the old man’s face 
in an instant, Tis eves fixed reproaehfully ou 
his niece, his ruddy cheeks lost- their color, bis 
restless hands’ drepped suddenly to his sides. 
!” 
seemed to have no rélation to the voice hy which 
he spoke on ordinary oceasions—‘ Sarah! have 
you the heart to leave me again ?” 

‘Have I the courage to stay in Cornwill ? 
is the question to ask me, uncle. It I 
only my own heart to consult, oh, how gladly 
I should live under your reof—live under it, if 
you would let me, to my dying day! But my 
lot is not east for such rest and such happiness 
as that. The fear that I have of being ques- 
tioned by Mrs. Frankland drives me awav from 
Porthgenna, away from Cornwall, away from 
you. Even my dread of the letter being fonnd 
is hardly so great now as my dread of being 
traced and questioned. I have said what I 
ought not to have said already. If I find my- 
self in Mrs.Frankland’s presence again, there is 
nothing that she might not draw ontof me. Oh, 
my God! to think of that kind-hearted lovely 
younzs woman, who brings happinesgy with her 
wherever she goes, bringing terror tome! Ter- 
ror when her pitying eyes look at me; terrer 
when her kind voice speaks to me; terror when 
her tender hand touches mine! Uncle! when 


he said, in a low, quiet tone, which ° 
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to alarm them. 
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Mrs. Frankland comes to Porthgenna, the very 
children will crowd about her—every creature 


-in that poor village will be drawn toward the 


lizht of her beauty and her goodness, as if: it 
was the sunshine of Heaven itself; and I—I, 


_of all living beings—must shun her as if she was 


a pestilence ! ‘The day when she comes into 
Cornwall is the day w hen I must go out of it— 
the day when we two must say fanew ell. Don't, 
don't add to the w retchedness of that, by ask- 
ins me,if I have the heart to leave you! For 
my de: sad mother’s sake, Uncle Joseph, believe 
that I am grateful, believe that it is not my 
own will that takes me away when I leave you 
azain.” She sank down on a sofa near her, 
laid her head, with one long, deep sigh, wearily 
on the pillow, and spoke no more. 


The tears gathered thick in Uncle Joseph's . 


eves as'he sat down by her side. 
of her hands,and patted and stroked it as though 
he were soothing a little child. ** [ will bear it 
as well as I can, Sarah,” he whispered faintly, 
‘‘and Iwill say no more. You will write to me 
sometimes, when I am left all alone ? 
give a little time to Uncle Joseph, for the poor 
dead mother’s sake ?” 

She turned toward him sudde nly, and threw 
both her arms round his néck with a passionate 
energy that was strangely at variance with her 
naturally quiet, self-repressed character. ‘I 
will write often, dear ; I will write always,”’ she 
whispered, with her head on his-bosom.. ‘‘If I 
am ever in any trouble or danger you shall 
know it.” She stopped confusedly, as if the 
freedom of her own words and actions territied 
her, unelasped her arms, and, turning abruptly 
away ‘from the old man, hid her face in her 
hands. . The tyranny of the restraint that gov- 
erned her whole life was all expressed—how sad- 
ly, how eloquently !—in that one little action. 

Uncle Joseph rose from the sofa and walked 
gently hackward and forward in the room, look- 


Ile took one. 


You will | 


ing anxiously at his niece but not speaking to , 


her. After a while the servant came in to pre- 
pare the table for supper. It was a welcome 
interruption, for it obliged Sarah to make an 
effort to recover her self-possession. After the 
meal was over the uncle and niece separated 


at once for the night, without venturing to ex- 


change another word on the subject of their ap- 
proathing separation. 

When they met the next morning the old 
man had not recovered his spirits. Although 
he tried to speak as cheerfully as usual, there 
was something strangely subdued and quict 
about him in voice, look, and-manner. Sarah’s 
heart smote her as she saw how sadly he was 
altered by the prospect of their parting. | She 

said a few words: of consolation and hope; but 
he only waved his hand negatively, in his quaint 
foreign manner, and hastened out of the room 
to find the landlord andjask for the bill. 

Soon after breakfast, to the surprise of the 
people at the inn, they set forth to continue their 
journey on foot, Uncle Joseph.carrying his knap- 
sack on ‘his back, and his niece’s carpet-bag in 
his hand. _ When they arrived at the turning 
that led into the cross-road, they both stopped 
and looked back. ‘This time they s saw nothing 
There was no living creature 
visible on the broad highw: ty over which they 
had been walking for the last quarter of an hour, 
after leaving the i inn. 

‘“The way is clear,” said Unele Joseph, as 
they turned into the cross-road. ‘* Whatever 
might have happened } yegterday, there is nobody 
following us now.’ 

‘* Nobody that we can see,” answered S Sarah ; - 
‘but I distrust the very stones by the roadside. 
Let us look back often, uncle, before we allow 
ourselves to feel secures ‘The more I think of 
it, the more I dread the snare that is laid for 
us by ‘those people at Porthgenna Tower.” 

‘* You say ws, Sarah.’ Why should they lay 
a snare for me ?™* 

‘* Because they have seen you in my compa- 
ny. You will be safer from thea when we are 
parted ; and that is another reason, Uncle Jo- 
seph, why we should bear the misfortune of our 
separation as patiently as we can.’ 

‘* Are you going fir, very far away, Sarah, 
when you leave me ?”’ 

‘*T dare not stop on my journey till I ean feel 
that I am lost in the great world of London. 
Don't look at me so sadly! I shall never for- 
get my premise; [shall never forget to write. 
I have triends—not friends like you, but still 
friends—to whom I can go. I can. feel: safe 
from discovery nowhere but in, London. My 
danger is great—it is, it is, indeed! I know, 
trom what I have seen at Porthgenna, that Mrs. 
Frankland has an interest already in finding me 
out; and I am certain that this interest will be 
increased ten-fold when she hears (as she is sure 
to hear) of what happened yesterday in the 
house. they should trace you to ‘Truro, oh, 
be careful, uncle! be careful how you deal with 
them; be careful how yen answer their ques- 
tions ! 

‘*T will answer nothing, my child. But tell 
me—for I want to know all the little chances 
that there are of your coming bac ‘k—tell me, if 
Mrs. Frankland finds the letter, what shall you 
do then? 

At that question Sarah’ s hand, which. had 
been resting languidly on her uncle’ s arm while 
they walked together, closed on it suddenly. 
‘* Even if Mrs, Frankland gets into the Myrtle 


_ Don’t set my own heart against me ! 


play to you again. 


Room,’ 
edly about her while she replied, ** she may not 
find the letter. It is folded up so small; it is 
hidden in such an unlikely place.” 

‘¢ But if she does find it ?”’ 

‘If she does; there will be more reason than 
ever for my being miles and miles away.” As 
she gave that answer, she raised both her hands 
to her heart, and pressed them firmly over it. 


A slight distortion passed rapidly across her feat- 


ures; her eyes closed; her face flushed all over 
—then turned paleragainthanever. She drew 
out her pocket handkerchief, and passed it sev- 
eral times over her face, on which the perspi- 
ration had gathered, thickly. ‘Lhe old man, 
who had looked behind him -when his niece 
stopped, under the impression that she had just 
seen somebody following them, observed this 
latter action, and askéd if she felt too hot. She 
shook her head, and took his arm avain to go 
on, breathing, as he fancied, with some little 
difficulty. He proposed that they should sit 
down by the roadside and rest a little ; but she 
only answered, ‘‘ Not_yet.’’ So they went’ on 
for another half hour; then turned to look be- 
hind them again, and, still seeing nebody, sat 
down for a little while to rest on a bank by the 
wayside. 

After stopping twice more at convenient rest- 
ing-places, they reached the end of the cross- 
road. 
they were overtaken by a man driving an empty 
eart, who offered to vive them a lift as far as the 
next town. ‘They accepted the proposal grate- 

efully ; and arriving at the town, after a drive 
of ‘half an hour, were set down at the door-of 
the principal inn. Finding inquiry at this 
place that they were too late for the coach they 
took a private conveyance, which brought them 
to ‘Truro late in the afternoon. Throughout the 
whole of the gourney, from the time when they 
left the post-town of Porthgenna to the time 
when they. stopped, by. Sarah’s desire, at the 
coach-oftice in ‘Truro, they had seen nothing to 
excite the smallest suspicion that their move- 
ments were being observed. None of the peo- 
ple whom they saw:in the inhabited places or 
whom they passed on the road appeared to take 
more than the most casual notice of them. 

It was five o’clock when they entered the of- 
fice at Truro to ask about conveyances running 
in the direction of Exeter. They were informed 
that a coach would start in an hour's s time, and 
that another coach would pass through ‘Truro at 
eivht o’clock the next morning. 


‘You will not go to-night ?* pleaded Uncle 


Joseph. . ‘* You will wait, my child, and rest 


with me till to-morrow ?” 

‘‘T had better go, uncle, while I have some 
little resolution left,” was the sad answer. 

‘* But vou are so pale, so tired, so weak.” 

‘¢T shall never be stronger than I am now. 
It is hard 
enough to go without that.” 

Uncle Joseph sighed, and said no more. He 
led the way across the road and down the by- 
street to his house.’ The cheerful man in the 
shop was polishing a piece of wood behind the 
counter, sitting in the same position in which Sa- 
rah had seen him when she first looked through 
the window on her arrival at ‘Truro. He had 
good news for his master of orders received, but 
Uncle Joseph listened absently to-all that his 
shopman said, and hastened into the little back 
parlor without the faintest reflection of its cus- 
tomary smile on his face. ‘‘If [had no shop 
and no orders I might go away with you, Sa- 
rah,” lre said, when he and his niece were alone. 
‘Mie! Ale! the setting ont on this journey has 
been the only happy part ef it. Sit down and 
rest, my child. must put my best face upon 
it, and get you some tea.*” | 

When the tea-tray had been placed on the 
table, he left the room, and returned after an 
absence of some little time with a basket in his 
hand. When the porter came to carry the lug- 
gage to the coach office, he would not allow the 


basket to be taken away at the same time, but 


sat down ‘and placed it between his feet while 
he oc cupied himself in pouring out a cup of tea 
for his niece. 

-The musical box still hung at Is side in its 
traveling-case of leather. As soon as he had 
poured out the cup of tea, he unbuckled the 
strap, removed the covering from the box, and 
placed ition the table near him. His eyes wan- 
dered hesitatingly toward Sarah as he did this: 
he leaned forward, his lips trembling a little, 
his hand tri¢™My uneasy with the empty leather 
case that no - lay on his knees, and said to her 
in low, unstedly tones : 

‘*You will hear a little farewell song of Mo- 
zart? It may be a long time, Sarah, before he 
A little farewell song, 
my child, before you go?” 

His hand stole up gently frou the leather 
case to the table, and: set the’ box playing the 
same air that, Sarah had heard on the evening 
when she entéred the parlor after her journey 
from Somersetshire, and found him sitting alone 
listening to the music. What depths of sorrow 
there were now in those few simple notes 
What mournful memories of past times gather- r- 
ed and swelled in the heart at the bidding of 
that one little plaintive melody!+ Sarah could 
not summon the courage to litt her eyes to the 
old man’s face—they might have betrayed to 
him that she was thinking of the days when the 


’ she said, stopping and affright- 


On the highway to which it led them, 


box that he treasured so dearly played the air 
they were listening to now by the bedside of his 
dying child. 

The stop had not been set, and the melody, 
after it had come to an end, began ayain. But 
now, after the first few bars, the notes succeed-, 


ed one another more and more ‘slowly—the air 
grew legs and less recognizable — dropped 

last to three notes, following each other at long 
intervals—then ceased altogether. The chain 
that governed the action of the machinery had 
allrun out: Mozart's farewell song was silenced 
on a sudien, like a voice that had broken down. 

The old man started, looked earnestly at his 

niece, arid threw the leather case over the box, 
as if he desired to shut out the sight of it. ‘* The 
music stopped so,” he whispered to himself, in 
his own language, ‘‘ when little Joseph died! 
Don’t gol!” he added, quickly, in English, al-, 
most before Sarah had time to feel surprised at 
the singular change that had taken place in his 
voice and manner. Don't Think better 
of it, and stop with me.” 
no choice, uncle, but to leave you 
—indeed, indeed, [have riot! You don’t think 
me ungrateful? Comfort me at the last mo- 
ment by telling me that!” 

He pressed her hand in silence, and kissed 
her on bath cheeks. ‘* My heart is very heavy 
for you, Sarah,” he said. | ‘* The fear has come 
to me that it is not for your own good that you 
are going away from Uncle Joseph now.” 

have no choice,” she sadly repeated ; ‘*no 
choice but to leave you.” 

‘It is time, then, to get the parting over.” 
The cloud of doubt and fear that had altered 
his face, from the moment when the musgie 
came to its untimely end, seémed to darken 
when he had said those words. He took, up 
the basket which he had kept so carefully at his 
feet, and-led the way ott in silence. 

They were barely in time: the driver was 
mounting to his seat when they got to the coach- 
oflice. ‘*God preserve you, my child, and send 
you back to me soon, safe and well. ‘Take the 
basket on your lap; there are some little things 
in it fur your journey.” His voice faltered at 


‘the last word, and Sarah felt his lips pressed 


on her hand. ‘The next instant the door was 
closed, and she saw him dimly through her tears, 
standing among the idlers on the pavement, 
who were waiting to see the coach drive off, 
By the time they were a little way out of the 
town she was able to dry her eyes and look into 
the basket. It contained a pot of jam and a 
horn spoon, a small inlaid work-box from the. 
stock in the shop, a piece of foreign-looking 
cheese, a French roll, and a little paper packet 


9? 


of money, with the words, ‘* Don’t be angry! 


written on it in Uncle Joseph’s hand. Safah 
clesed the cover of the basket again, and drew. 


down her yail. She had not felt the sorrow of 
the parting in all its bitterness until that mo- 
ment. Oh, how hard it was to be banished 
from the sheltering home that was offered to 
her by the one friend she had left in the world! 

While that thought was in her mind, the old 


man was just closing the door of his lonely par- 


lor.” His eves wandered to the tea-tray on the 
table, and to Sarah’s empty cup, and he whis- 
pered to himself, in his own language again: 

‘‘The music stopped so, when little Joseph 
died!” 


NOTES AND QUERIES. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Como. The books inquired for are common, and easily 


procured. 

A. I. C., Newark, will find what he wants in Squier’s 
Work on Nicaragua, 

C. B., Salem, will not suit, and shall be returned. - 

teceived—UCon munications from Hutpa;" W.S. W., 
Tuscaloosa; J. Bo; W. S. Greenwich; N. & 
DPiiladelphia; T. K. O., Rockland, and many others, 
which are under consideration. 

HlorneE Tooke AND Tooke 
having challenged Wilkes, who was then sheriff 
of London and Middlesex, received the following 
cutting reply: ‘*‘Srr,—I do not think it my busi- 
ness to cut the throat of every desperado who is tired 
of life; but as I am at present High Sheriff of the 
City of London, it may happen that } shall shortly 
have an opportunity of attending you in my offici al 
capacity ; in which case, I will answer for it, you 
shall have no ground to complain of my endeavors 
to serve you.” 


ALNWICK CaAstTLe.—Ever since the time when 
Halleck recorded his foray through Alnwick Cas- 
tle, his readers—iu other words, the great Ameri-, 

can public—have felt a vested interest in its hoary 
turrets and towers, and it is but fitting they should 
be informed of the treatment it has met with from 
the present Duke of Northumberland, who inherits, 
this ‘“Iiome of the Percys’ high-born race.”” The 
Castle (as is well known to all tourists) is one of 
the grandest and most perfect extant specimens of 
a border feudal fortress, 


Whose pondrous gate and massy bar 
Ilas oft relled back the tide of war, 


but now opens freely to the magic touch of “ten _ 


and sixpence sterling.”” When the Duke (who is 
a gentleman, a sailor, and a man of enlightened 
tastes and liberality) came to the title, his first care 
was to restore the home of his fathers to its pristine 
glory. This was readily done as regards the ex- 
terior, which now towers more proudly ‘* bearding 
the Scot” than ever, and all breathes of the twelfth 
century outside ; but in a mansion meant for daily” 
occupation, it is not so easy to carry out the ideas of | 
antiquity within. Consistency says one thing, but 


| of tribute that they were ‘good for’’ 


~ 


comfort another. The Duke, during a residence 
in Ltalv, was charmed with the ample halls.and gal- 
le ries of the Italian Palazzi. He probably reflect- 
ed that, as the Percy of to-day, he was not accus- 
tomed to 

Lie down to rest 

With corstet laced, 

Pillowed on buckler cold and ‘Sand, 
and it would be absurd to re strict his steps and his 
eyes to the mullioned windows and machicolated 
gateways of the era when such habits were re- 
quired ; so at the bidding of the famous Roman 
architect Canina, the interior ‘of this rugged old 
fortress has been transformed into the semblance 
of a Cnque Cento palace of Rome ot F lorence, such 
as Michacl Angelo designed for the pr incely Colen- 
nas or the Orsini, with its painted ceilings, vault- 

ed and frescoed logic, ete., a perfect school of 

Italian art being formed in bleak Northum! etl. are 
expressly for chis object. Much controversy hus 
arisen in consequence, The antiquarians are fu- 
rious at such a travesty. In-spite of the unques- 
tioned right eve ry man has to “do what he Tikes 
with his own house,” we think the transformation 
must savor a good deal of the Fifth Avenue, and 
can scarcely be a happy one; 4nd\in France the 
Commission of Iistorical Monuments would hay: 
interfered to prevent sucli of the poles 
of the past. 
For Notes and Queries’: 

PLAGIARISM On ReMINISCENCE.—Did not the 
following epigram, Ly Madame de Plot-Buisson, 
suggest to Goldsmith a verse of his “ Llermit 2” 

Ou-peut-on trouver des amans 

| Qui nous soient 2 jamais fidelles? - 

_ Je nen seais, que dans les romans, 
Qu dans les nids.de tourterelles, 
Which may be translated— 


Say, where inty we lovers find 
Who ever constant rest ? 
Alas! but in the poet's mind, 
Or in‘the turtle’s nest. 


Goldsmith's ‘verse runs— 
And love is still an emptier sound, 
The modern fair one’s jest ; 
On earth unseen, or only found 
To warm the turtle’s nest. 


Cam Rewtra. 
Very likely. Goldsmith was a reader of the 
minor French poets. His ‘‘ Elegy ona Mad Dog,” 
and ** Lament for Madame Blaize,” are, imitated 
from a French song on.the Menagiana. <The clev- 
erest writers will always be found the greatest ap- 
propriators ; Lecyuse, first, they have most pow- 
er of appreciating a good thing’ whenever they sce 
it; and secondly,.their own wealth secures them 
from the suspicion of stealing through necessity, 


Tne Great Toor in our 
harmless vocation, we offer to the ladies an anti- 
quarian’s note on this literally all-absorbing topic, 
which will at least show them that royal precedents 
are not wanting: 

When Fliz: abeth de Valois, daughter of Cath- 
erine de Medicis and Henry’ II. of France, was 
married to the Spanish,King, Philip II., a magnifi- 
cent trousseau was prepared for the bride. Among 
other articles, we are told, it included satin petti- 
coats, some lined with fur, and. stiffened—no doubt 
in the modern fashion now prevalent. These gar- 
ments, it is recorded seriously, were a great trouble 
to those who had charge of the journey of their 
sovereign lady to Spain, and it became almost a 
‘* question of state’”’ how they should get these pet- 
ticoats over the Pyrences—‘“ for they were packed 
in coffers” (as the Envoy Chantonnay wrote to his 
master) ‘‘ twice as long, deep, and wide as these 
ordinarily used in Spain, so that, neither empty 
nor full, can they be conveniently carried by the 
wardrobe ‘vans. Over, however, they went, 
though history is silent as-to the means; and we 
dare say Elizabeth wore the widest of them all in 
entering Toledo, when her Majesty carried in her 
hand the first embroidered. pocket handkerchief 
that had been seen in Europe. 


Moxey — Wuar.is it?—Though the word 
“Money”? usually suggests the precious metals, 
and is often taken to be identical with them, ‘it 
will be found, on examination, that there is scarcely 
a substance but what has been employed at some 
time or other as a substitute for those coy and slip- 
pery articles. First of all is tissue paper, the very 


<type of fragility and insecurity, which every now 


and then almost supersedes its ‘* metallic base” (as 
chemists would say). As far back as we can ge in 
the Old World to the mounds and buried cities of 
Nimrod and Semiramis, the latest explorers have 
found the treasure-chambers full—not of the ‘** real 
thing,’ but of stamped clay cylinders, impressed 
with the monarch’s signet, recording the amount 
in the Ex- 
changes of Nineveh and Babylon. 

According to Plato, the Lacedemonians used iron 
weights as money. A species of coal money is very 
frequent in British barrows among the sepulchral 
remains of the earliest inhabitants. The Dutch 
have minted pasteboard. The old exchequer tal- 
lies by which the English revenue accounts were 
kept within twenty vears might be called, in some 
sort, wooden money. James IIT. coined gun-met- 
al, the produce of old cannon. In 1690 there was 
a coinage, under William III., of tin, to the ex- 
tent of £70,000. Lead and pewter have ¢ irculated 
largely as tradesmen’s tokens. The M: have 
a currency of betel nuts; the Madagascar people 
of almonds ; the African tribes of cowrie shells ; the 
inhabitants of Yucatan of certain seeds of ph: ‘in: : 
and the original settlers of Massachusetts accounted . 
‘* musket- halls, full bere,”’ a legal tender. So 
late as 1803, deer-skins, at the stated value of forty 
cents per pound, were a legalized means of barter 
at Cincinnati, and if proftered instead of money 
could not be refused. And among the chief curi- 
osities in.the collection of antiquities belonging*to 
the city of London at Guildhall, is a unique three- 


- penny pie ce struck on leather by ‘‘ Robins in Old 


Jewry,” probably soon after the time of the Com- 
monwealth. 
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WHEN chivalry went out of fashion, the poor 
earrier-doves—no longer required to expedite love 
messages between ciptive knights and forlorn dam- 
sels, or for keeping up communications between 
close-leaguered fortresses and their distant allies— 
shared the fate of all things which cease to be usc- 
ful: they were neglected—nearly forgotten. True, 
occasional amateurs) managed so to train a favorite 
pigeon as that it would fly securely from one given 
spot to another. ut for many years, the carrier- 
flove seemed like become, with the mail-clad 
warriors to whom it had oft brought cheer from 
afar, a tradition. | 

It is singular t 
tainty of flight we 


t, long as its speed and cer- 
known, it is only since the be- 


ginning of the present century that the messenger- | 
‘dove has been utili 


ed. In the early part of the 
present century, when stock speculations ran enor- 
mously high in France, and the great eveuts of the 
day affected suddenly, and often very strangely, 
the value of all public and private securities, no 
means were neglected which could place the in- 
genious gambler in| possession of early and exclu- 
sive intelligence. The mode of telegraphing then 
in use was too cumbrous, too expensive, and far 
too insecure, so far|as secrecy was concerned, for 


‘satisfactory use. And so the necessities of the 


times and of the stock gamblers brought into vogue 
again the carrier-dove. : 

Belgium, which was a kind of neutral and cen- 
tral ground, from which radiated the news to all 
parts, but chiefly Paris-ward, became quickly the: 
chief place of resort for pigeon-breeders, pigeon- 
fanciers, and pigeon-users ; and at the time of the 
accession of Louis Philippe to the throne of France 


there were established between Brussels and Paris | 
Thousands and | 
hundreds of thousands of francs were won and lost | 

which was brought with a_ 


regularly organized pigeon-posts. 
upon the little bil 
marvelous speed from afar, beneath the wing of a 
pet dove. 


Every means that ingenious rascality could de- 


vise was made use of, on the one hand to facilitate, 
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BIRDS OF MESSAGE. 


PRIZE PIGEONS. 


on the other to retard and obstruct the safe passage 
of the feathered messengers. Decoy pigeons were 
employed to seduce the trusty bird from its path 
of duty. Quick-eyed marksmen were placed in 
the usual track to maim or kill the letter-bearér. 
Fennel-seéds, of which the pigeon is extravagantly 
fond, were placed in spots over which it was thought 
he must pass, with the hope of, by this dainty, 
tempting him to a fatal.indulgence. Often these 
manceuvres were attended with success ; and often — 
when the message had passed safely through all 
besetting dangers, it was in the end betrayed by 
some traitorous valet, who was, perhaps against 
his master’s will, a sharer of the secret. To such 
an extent was the system of counter operations 
carried, that the courts of Paris found constant 
employment in settling the suits growing out of — 
discoveries of such unlawful interference, and the 
lawyers, as usual, reaped a golden harvest from 
both sides. To put a stop to these suits, which 
threatened to monopolize the Parisian courts, it 
was found necessary to prohibit the flying of mes- 
senger-doves, and thus to placé the Wusiness beyond 
the protection of the law. . 

It is well known that Louis Philippe, while , 
King of the French, made almost daily use of the 
pigeon post ; and, doubtless, by speculations upon 
the news he received or transmitted in this way, 
gained a portion of that wealth about which so 


much was said at the time of his dethronement. 4 


In the United States, messenger doves have been 
occasionally used. During the Mexican war, and 
at some other periods when exciting news has been 
expected, and great rivalry ensued among the 
members of the daily press, carrier pigeons have 
been made use of by the most enterprising to gain 
exclusive and extra early news. | 

Up to even a very recent period, messenger pig- 
eons were employed by the agents of the New York 
press to obtain news from the European steamers 
in advance of their arrival at New York. Many 
who read this paragraph-have pérused over their 


} messenger pigeon is in its prime. 


morning coffee and cakes”’ the news brought by. 


one of these feathered messengers, dispatched while- 
yet the steamer was miles away from her port. 
The Sandy Hook pigeon-post is not, we believe, 
used at present. 

The magnetic telégraph has quite superseded the 
pigeon; and for all practical uses he is again set 
aside—this time, it may be supposed, for all time. 
At present Belgium seems to be the home of the 
carrier-dove in Europe. The Belgian trains his 
pigeon with much the same care which the English- 
man devotes to his race-horse. In Brussels there 
are pigeon clubs, just as in London there are jockey 
clubs. And the prize pigeon is as mucli caressed, 
his name and pedigree are as widely known, and 
money is bet as freely on his speed, as would be 
done of any winner of a race cup in England. 
The pigeon clubs of Brussels own about 2000 
pigeons. 

The méssenger pigeon is not a distinct variety, 
but a cross between two varieties, neither of which 
are noted for speed or docility. Nos. 7 and 8 in 
the accompanying engravings represent the male 
and female of one of these varieties. Nos. 9, 12, 
and 13, and 14 and 15, two other kinds, with whom 
the first are crossed. Figures 10 and 11 show the 
result of the first cross. These are called in Bel- 
giuim demi-bec. .. They are not used as messengers, 
but are again crossed with a tumbler or a_pouter, 
and the fruit of this cross. is the carrier pigeon, as 
shown in figures 5 and 6.. 

Between the third and fifth year of its age the 
They have been 
known, however, to gain a prize/\in Brussels, at 
eighteen years of age. -Both male gpd female are 
used. The first, or trial journey, isfor but a short 
distance ; each succeeding trial is for a greater 
distance; till at last they accomplish very long 
journeys. The direction of the wind, and the 
season of the vear, materially affect the flight of 
the pigeons. Winter is an unfavorable time. Nor 
do:they fly so well toward the south as toward the 
north, as in the former case they have the sun in 
their eyes, . The average time of flight between 


~ 
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THE ORIGINAL VARIETIES FROM WHICH THE CARRIER DOVE IS PRODUCED. 


P thereafter cut in halves. 


_ five or six francs, besides the honor. 


g 


Brussels and Paris is four hours, although the dis- 
tance (about 175 miles) has been made in two hours 
and a half. To London, tive hours is the average 
time. The pigeon represented in our engraving 
under figure 1, belongs to the president of the 
largest pigeon club of Brussels. 
Rot des Voyageurs, is now fourteen years old, and 
h&s won twelve prizes, of which six were for the 
best flights from London, one from Birmingham, 
one from Hull, three from Cologne, and one from 
Paris. * No. 2 has also gained prizes for trips to 
London, Paris, Tours, and Poitiers. Nos. 3 and 4 
are likewise noted birds. 

When the pigeons distinguish themselves they 
receive names; by these names they are registered 
in the books of the Society, where also their private 
marks are accurately described. When a bird-is to 
be sent out on a prize flight, it is marked under the 
wing with a cork stamp, which is immediately 
One half the owner of 
the bird retains, the other half is preserved by ‘the 
Society. This is to prevent a change of birds. 

A great excitement ensues in Brussels upon oc- 
casion of a pigeon match. Heavy bets are made 


upon favorite birds. These often change hands, at * 
Five hundred or six hundred ~ 


enormous prices. 
frances are frequently paid; and the winner of a 
prize has been known to bring to his owner over 
three thousand francs. 

It is related of a Flemish farmer, living nine or 
ten miles from Brussels, that having taken part in 
a pigeon match, one of his birds returned unusually 
early. He immediately threw himself upon his 
horse, which stood ready saddled at the door,and 
galloped off for the city. On arriving at the club 
room, he presented his bird, and, to his great joy, 
received ope of the first prizes—worth, perhaps, 
While yet 
rejoicing at his good fortune, he was told that his 
horse lay dead without, from exhaustion. ‘‘ That 
makes no difference,” was his reply. ‘I can get 
another horse, any day; but a pigeon prize I may 
never win again.” 


It is named Le - 
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cape.” 


‘higher ground, but was soon driven off. 


_ he stepped ‘in to know the cause. 


‘THE LAST CHANCE. 


A TRAVELER, who was pursuing his journey 
on the Scotch coast, was thoughtlessly.induced to 
take the road by the sands as the most agreeable. 


“This read, which was safe only at low tides, lay 


on the beach, between. the sea and the lofty cliffs 
which bound the coast. Pleased with the view of 


- the inrolling waves on the one hand, and the ab- - 


rupt and precipitous rocks on the other, he loitered 
on the way, unmindful of the sea, which was grad- 
ually encroaching’on the intervening sands. A 
man, observing from the lofty cliffs the danger he 
was incurring, benevolently descended, and arrest- 
ing his attention by a loud halloo, warned him not 
to proceed. ‘‘If you pass this spot, you lose your 
last chance for escape. ' The tides are rising. 
They have already covered the road you have 
passed over, and they are near the foot of the cliff 
before you, and by this ascent alone you can es-. 


in good time ; and leaving his volunteer guide, he 
went more rapidly on his way. 
he discovered the real danger of his position. His 
onward journey was arrested by the sea. He 
turned in haste, but to his amazement he found 
that the rising waters had cut off his retreat. He 
looked up the cliffs, but they were inaccessible. 
‘The waters were already at his feet. He sought 
! His last 
refuge was a projecting rock ; but the relentless 
waters rose higher and higher—they reached him 
—they rose to his neck—he uttered a despairing 
shriek for help, and no help was near, as he had 
neglected his last opportunity to escape. The sea 
closed over; and it was the closing in upon him of 
the night of death. 

An incident like this has its pregnant moral. 
How many travelers are there on the coast of time, 
amusing themselves with the surrounding scenery 
as they pass along! They are beset with dangers 
of which they are wholly unmindful. They are 
warned and importuned against proceeding in 
their present course. One only narrow way of 
escape is pointed out to them, which they are be- 
sought to take before it is too late. They laugh 
at the predicted danger, and pursue their way, 
The crisis at length comes—inevitable ruin stares 
them in the face. 
sea, inaccessible cliffs, and a relentless tide, sur- 
round them. They have disregarded and passed 
by the cleft rock in which they might have taken 
refuge; and now, surprised by the sudden and 
surrounding death, they shriek for help in their 
lewilderment, and sink hopelessly in the raging 
flood. 


* IT NEVER FORGIVE. 


Ix the course of a voyage to America, Mr. Wes- 
ley heard General Oglethorpe, with whom he sail- 
ed, making a great noise in the cabin, upon which 
The General 
immediately addressed-him, saying, ‘‘ Mr. Wesley, 
you must excuse me. I have met with a provoca- 
tion too great for a man to bear. You know the 
only wine I drink is Cyprus wine, as it agrees 
with me best of any ; I therefore provided myself 
with several dozens of it; and this villain” (his 
servant, who was present, almost dead with fear) 
‘‘ has drank up the whole of it. But I will be re- 
venged on him. I have ordered him to be tied 
hand-and foot, and to be carried to the man-of-war 
which sails with us. The rascal should have 
taken care how he used me so, for I never -for- 
give.” ‘*Then, Sir,” said Mr. Wesley, looking 
calmly at him, ‘‘I hope you never sin.” The. 


~ General, confounded at«the reproof, threw his keys 


to the servant, and bade him do better in future. 
IIcre, then, is the point: If we would never for- 
give, we must never sin. The very proneness to 
sin which we find in ourselves should be a most 
powerful incentive to the cultivation of a spirit of 
furgiveness. 


THE HIGHER CALLING. 


A FEw years ago a committce of the dominant 
party in the Legislature of Virginia waited upon 
the Rev. Dr. Plumer, then resident in Richmond 
and pastor of one of its chufches, but now Profes- 
sor in the Western Theological Seminary, and in- 
quired whether he would consent to become their 
candidate for the United States Senate, assuring 
him that he could be very easily elected if he would 
permit his name to be used by the party. The 


’ Doctor, after thanking them for the honor intend- 


ed to be conferred upon him, said to them, in his 
oracular style: ~ | 

‘*Gentlemen, I ‘believe you are in the habit, 
when you give up one office to seek another, of 
aiming to go up higher; are you not?” 

They all replied in the affirmative. 

‘* Well, then,” said he, ‘‘it is a high honor, and 
very honorable office, to represent the State of Vir- 
ginia in the United States Senate, but it is a much 
higher one,to be an embassador of Christ to dying 
sinners, and I can’t come down from a minister of 
the court of Heaven to that of a United States Sen- 
ator.’’ 

He magnified his office, as did Paul, and so 


should every other man who bears it in his per- 


son; and if he does not do it, he should give it to 
men who will fulfill its duties and properly appre- 
ciate its dignities. Let tho e preachers who so 
long to be politicians quit the calling they are 


ter. 


‘THE BISHOP AND THE KING. 


A HEATHEN king once caused a pious bishop to 
he brought before him, and required of him that 
he should deny his faith and sacrifice to the gods. 
But the bishop said, ‘* My lord and king, that I 
shall not do.” Then was the king exceeding wroth, 
and said, ‘*‘ Knowest thou not that thy life is in m 
power, and I can kill thee? One look, and it will 


The traveler disregarded the warning. 
- He felt sure he could make the turn in the coast 


Soon, however, . 


Worse dangers than 4 roaring | 


ashamed of, and take the lower they like the bet- ° 
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‘I prefer joining in the dissipation. 


be done.” ‘‘I know that,” answered the bishop; 
‘but allow me first to lay before thee a simile, and 
a question for thy decision. Suppose that one of 
thy most faithful servants should fall into the pow- 
er of thine enemies, and that they should seek to 
move him to be unfaithful toward thee, so that he 
should betray thee. But seeing that thy servant 
remained steadfast in his fidelity, the enemies 
should take him, and, stripping him of all his 
clothes, send him away naked, in the midst of 
mockings and. insults. - Say, O king, when he 
should return to thee thus, wouldst thou not give 
him thy best robes, and recompense him for his 
disgrace with honor?” And the king answered, 
and said, ‘‘ Well, yes; but what does all this mean, 
and ‘where has. such a thing happened?” Then 
spake the holy bishop, ‘‘ Behold, thou canst strip 
me of this earthly garment. But I have a Master 
who will ‘robe me anew. Ought I then to regard 
the dress, and give up fidelity for it?” Then said 
the heathen monarch, ‘‘ Go! I give thee thy life!” 


YOU’LL FIND US ‘'FHERE. 


At the critical moment in the battle of Water- 
loo, when every thing depended on the steadiness 
@f the soldiery, courier after courier came dashing 
into the presence of the Duke of Wellington, an- 
nouncing that, unless the troops at an important 
point were immediately relieved or withdrawn, 
they must soon yield before the impetuous onséts 
of the French. By all of these the Duke sent back 
the same spirit-stirring message, ‘*‘ Stand firm !”’ 

‘* But we shall perish!” remonstrated the officer. 

‘* Stand firm!” again answered the iron-hearted 
chieftain. | 

‘*¥ou’ll find us there !”’ rejoined the other as he 
fiercely galloped away. The result proved the 
truth of his reply, for every man of that doomed 


brigade fell bravely fighting at his post.. 


PRATTLE AND TATTLE. 


Dear Eprror,—Your last Number did not suit 


me as well as usual. What are you and your peo- 
ple about? As to Nicaragua, I am tired of it. 
With you it is a mania; a disease! I can consid- 
er it nothing else; every now and then it seems to 
break out with extraordinary virulence. Once for 
all, my dear Sir, what do you suppose we women 
care about Central America? or what can you care 
about it yourself? Have you property there ? 
HIave you a Parker Vein of any sort in that neigh- 
borhood ? Have you-any relations out there, suf- 
fering more or less from the baneful climate? Or, 
as a last suggestion, have you any tender recollec- 
tions connected therewith? It is my belief that 
the energetic E. G. Squier originally inoculated 
you with this fever; and now that he has returned 
to the arms of his longing friends, I am afraid you 
will become worse than ever. :Now Squier is a 
dear little fellow, and I have a great affection for 
him, either.as Chargé, Bard, or enterprising en- 
gineer; but that’s no reason we should live and 
die on Nicaragua, and have nothing in the way of 
sauce piquante even, to relieve one. Give up the 
subject, I beg, and suffer me to ignore that part of 
the terrestrial globe in future! _ 


THE ROTHSCHILD WEDDING. 

My only consolation was to read about the Roths- 
childs’ wedding, which we all lingered over with 
enthusiasm.. I don’t much like the notion of mar- 
rying a cousin, though ; it must be.so tame, I think 
—some one that you have seen and known all your 
life, and played with, and quarreled’ with, and 
kicked and pinched in your early days! It must 
be almost as flat, I fancy, as *‘ dancing with a 
brother,” and we all_know how deplorably unin- 
teresting that is! I should prefer a husband who 
was more of & novelty tome. The charming pres- 
ents and the delicious Brussels lace would go far 
in softening my feelings, perhaps; but then they 
wear out so much sooner than one’s husband! I 
should like to have a correct list of the trousseau, 
if you please, in your next, and an equally correct 
sketch of the bridegroom elect, before I decide 
whether I wish to be in the lady’s place or not: 

DANCING AND BALLS. 

One of your ‘‘brilliant correspondents” has 
provoked me by inquiring, with some contempt, 
who are the people who dress for, and drive to, 
and dance, at these festive balls at the Academy, 
and assume to amuse themselves thereat? Who- 
ever this inquirer may be, I am quite convinced 
he either never even learned his steps, or else 
dances so badly that the grapes are sour. Besides, 
these opera balls are always a very pretty sight, 
and as a spectacle alone, are well worth seeing ; 
though, I confess, it is not exactly my idea of en- 
joving a ball to sit down passively and constitute 
myself an observer of other persons’ frolics! No, 


»ion !” 


‘** When vou can be sure of a good partner,” 
Angelina says, | 

Yes ; but Ido think young men are improving 
a little, compared to what they were some years 
ago. How much fuss we used to make over a 
good dancer ; and now it is not at all uncommon 
to find several in a room, who not only understand 
what they are about, but really dance capitally. 
Don’t you remember how sorry we were when 
George Harris was sent off to California, after en- 
tering too freely upon that agricultural pursuit 
vulgarly called sowing his wild oats? - What a 
dancer he was! Such a firm waltzer! Such a 
steady and masterly polker, equal to any ma- 
neeuvres, and to any space! I was always glad 
when George asked me if I were disengaged! The 
only drawback was, one knew precisely what he 
would say ; and upon comparing notes, we invari- 
ably found we had all been treated to the same 
dialogue—just as some gentlemen are incautious 


enough to issue several copies of a favorite valen- 


tine, and give it too wide a circulation. George 
was not worse than many of his sex, though— 


even those, too lazy to exert themselves much>, 


who pretend to look upon quadrilles as such a 
delightful medium of conversation !”” And what 
is the sort of ‘‘ conversation” one is favored with, 
do you suppose ? 

How remarkably well you are looking to- 
night!” A very questionable compliment always, 
in my humble opinion. It is as much as to say 
you don’t generally look so. 

‘* Have you been very gay lately ?” (right and 
left.) This remark is invariable. 

‘*T believe I last had the pleasure of meeting 
you at Mrs, So-and-So’s,’’ mentioning some fashion- 
able name. The chances are that neither of us 
ever entered that person’s house; but that’s no 
matter—it’s a safe observation. (Lady's 

‘*What a very pretty dress you have on to- 
night! Blue is my favorite color!” The shade 
mentioned varies, of course, if the dress happens 
to be pink. If it is white, we are always told 
‘*there is nothing gentlemen like better than a 
simple white dress !” (Chassez crotsez.) 

‘* T admire that style of head-dress so much! It 
is so becoming to persons with a fine complex- 
(Galcp.) 

The is very full just now (Ba/ancez.) 

‘* Been to the opera at Niblo’s yet?’’ And so 
on, ad infinitum. 

I believe moralists are not in the habit of going 
to balls. It’s a pity they don’t sometimes, that 
they might know better what they are talking 
about when they warn the young and inexperi- 
enced agpinst the “ fascinations of the dance,”’ the 
‘bewildering enchantments of these dangerous 
pleasures,” etc., etc. I do assure you, that the 
above is a very correct specimen of the seductions 
oftered to us. There you see the sum total of the 
‘‘fervent declarations,’’ the ‘* passionate words,”’ 
accompanied by burning glances’”’ and thrill- 
ing tones,” supposed to be so fatal to our juvenile 
peace! Not very hard to survive, after all, is it ? 
I should really like to be present at one of those 
ideal balls, where every body is so dreadfully dan- 
gerous; and if not perfectly irresistible himself, is 
a sad and picturesque victim of some one else 
who is. | 
' LEADERS OF sOcTETY.”’ 

There is one question I wish to ask you, aprupos 
of the Opera Hall, which often occurs to me when 
in “society,” and which I often ask, though I 
have never yet had the ghost of a reply to it. I 
wish to know why the New Yorkers—a community 
ut all times remarkable for their common sense 
and moderation—should have ceded their rule and 
government, without negation, hesitation, or par- 
ley of any kind, to such very large persons? I 
am not alluding to the renowned Fernando—the 
valiant Mayor Wood—nor indeed to any down-town 
or Aldermanic Corporation; I refer to a govern- 
ment more immediately affecting our social inter- 
ests. Tio speak plainly: Why are the presumed, or 
assumed, or ostensible ‘“ Leaders of Fushion’” and 
arbiters of elegance—why are they (1 ask it with 
all delicacy and respect), why are they—such 
enormously fat women ? 

What is the reason of it? Where is the neces- 
sity for|it ? Is it the result of a principle, or only 
the consequence of a fortuituous concurrence of 
circumstances? Is it because there are so many 
pretty Women—the average being undoubtedly 
graceful and slender—that we act on the rule ‘of 
contraries, and look up tothe stout ones most? Is 
it that, like many savage nations, we choose our 
sovereigns by their size and weight? In ancient 
times, the historian tells us, a giant was a mon- 
arch, and a giantess was pretty sure to be elected 
to autherity, ve. con. ; but is that any reason why 
we, the age of intellect being in full force, should 
yield ta ponderosity and volume, and only suffer 
those of a certain vastness to have rule over us? 
Is our social government a dictatorship, only to be 
acquired by main force, and by so many inches 
round the waist? or why must a leader of t.n be 
a woman of a tun? The words are not synony- 
mous, I) believe. 

I am really tired of seeing these broad persons 
rule the roast (for which I own, literally speaking, 
they appear admirably adapted), and I should be 
truly thankful to any fair and fragile creature who 
would usurp the crown, by way of a change. She 
might be as thin as she pleased, provided she didn’t 
go too décolleté. I am weary of the constant refer- 
ences tq these awfully-developed personages, and 
I fancy sometimes they strike terror—physical ter- 
ror—into us, by their dimensions alone! . Other- 
wise, why do I hear such incessant appeals to their: 
taste antl authority. ‘‘ Shall wegothere?’’ ‘ Yes, 
if the L——’s go.”” ‘* Shall we wear this or that ?”’ 
Have the J adopted it ?’’ Another lady is 
‘*so sorry she went to So-and-So’s in full dress, 
Mrs. —— and Mrs. were all in demi toilette !” 
and she is miserable accordingly! Whatever they 
do eyery body else must do! Why should this 
tyranny endure? If they were pretty women, I 
wouldn’t mind ; but as it is, I vote for a revolution. 

Good+by, my dear Editor, for to-day. 


CHIPS FROM OUR LIBRARY; 


A CHANCE MEDLEY OF FACT, SENTIMENT, AND ANECDOTE. 


SPECTACLES AND A SPECTACLE. 
Any thing, it would seem, may be made a. badge 


, of vanity and distinction ;- but among the frivol- 


ities of fashion and etiquette, it was reserved for 
those ingenious adepts in the latter art, the people 
of Spain, to found a sort of glory in the wearing of 
spectacles—spectacles, too, of the large, monstrous, 
antique sort, the BexsAmin FRANKLIi¥ pattern 
which modern delicacy has banished to the least 
scrupulous of old market-women. The story is 
well told by the Countess D’AvLNoy, in her let- ' 
ters from the spot. She is writing from Madrid: 


_At my first coming in to visit the Prin a 
leon, I was surprised to see so many | 
great spectacles on their noses, and fastened to their ears: 
but that which yet seemed strangest to me was that they 
made no use of them when it was necessary: they ouly 
discoursed while they had them on. I was disturbed at 
it, and asked the Marchioness de la Koza (with whom I 
have contracted a dear friendship) the reason of it. She 
is a pretty sort of woman, and understands how to live 
She has great wit, and is a Neapolitan. She fell a laugh- 
ing at my question, and told me that it was done to make 
them look grave—that they did not wear them for ne- 
cessity, but to draw respect. ** Do you see that lady ¥" 
says she to me (meaning one that was near us); “I. do 
not believe that since she was ten years old she ever jeft 
them off but when she went to bed. - In ‘truth, they both 
eat with them, and in the streets and assemblies you cin 
never fail of meeting abundance of men and women with 
their spéctacies. Upon this occasion I must needs tell 
you,” continued she, ‘'that some time ago the Jacobin 
friars had a suit in law of high importance, the success 
of which they were too much concerned to neglect any 
means of obtaining. One of the young fathers of the con- 
vent had some kindred of ti.e Lighest quality, which, 
upon his account, solicited very hard on their behalf. 
The prior assured him that if, through his credit and in- 
terest, they should get the better of the suit, he could not 
ask any thing but should be granted him for an acknowl- 
edgment. At length they guined their point; and the 
young father, transported with joy, immediately ran to 
tell the news, and at the same time prepared himself to 
ask a favor which a long time he had had a great de ire 
to obtain. But the prior, after having embraced him, 
with grave looks and tone said to him, *‘ Her mano, ponga 
las ojalas,’ which is to say, ‘ Brother, put on spectactez,* 
The honor of this permission filled the young monk with 
a strange'joy; he thought bin self and his care too high- 
ly recompensed, and had nothing el-e to ask. The Mar- 
quis of Astorgas, Viceroy of Naples,” added she, -*had 
his statue to the middle cut. in marble, upon which he was 
very careful to cause his best spectacles to be put. It is 
so common a thing to wear them, that I have heard there 
are different spectacles according to the different qualities 
and degrees of men and women. Proportionably as a 
man's fortune rises, he increases in the largeness of his 
spectacle-glasses, and wears them higher upon his nose. 


£. 


’ The grandees of Spain wear them as broad as their hand, 


which, for distinction, they call ocales. ‘They fasten 
{tem behind their ears, and leave them off as seldom as 
they do their collars.- Formerly they had the glasses of 
them frem Venice; but ever since the enterprise of the 
Marquis of Cueva, which was called the Triumvirete, © 
because there were three persons who undertook to fire 
tre arsenal of Venice with burning-giassea, and by this 
means to make the King of Spain master of that city. 
The Venetians, to be revenged, caused a vast number of 
these ocales to be made, and sent tou their embassador at 
Madrid. - He presented some of them to the whole court, 
and all that used them were almost blindéd with them, | 
for they were made of burning-glass, and artifieially 
‘done, and set in certain frames made of conisbustible mat- — 
ter, which, with the least rays of the surf, would put all | 
in a flame.- It happened upon a couneil-day, that, in the 
room where they sat, one of the windows was left open, 
and the sun shining perpendicularly on their spectaclés, 
all on a sudden they perceived a dangerous kind of fire 
contrived against their eyebrows and hair; it is hardiy 
possible to imagine what a fright these venerable old men 
were in.’ ‘*I could wish," said I to the Marchioness, 
‘**that this story was credible, for it is very pleasant.” 
‘*As I did not see it,” replied she, smiling, **so I can not 
positively assure you that it is true; but the business of 
the Jacobin friars, which I have related to you, I had 
from the best authority." 
I have since observed several persons of quality in their 
coaches, sometimes alone and other times in company, 
with these great spectacles hung upon their noses, which 
in my mind is @ strange sight. , 


KNOWING WILAT ONE’S ABOUT, 

‘* Half the evil im this world,”’ says Rusxk1n, in 
his ‘‘ Stones of Venice,” ‘‘comes from people not 
knowing what they do like—-not deliberately set-* 
tling themselves to find out what they really en- 
joy. All people enjoy giving away money, for’ 
instance ; they don’t know that—they rather think 
they like keeping it; and they do keep it, under 
this false impression, often to their great discom- 
fort: Every body likes to do good ; but not one in 
a hyndred finds this out. Multitudes think they 
like to do evil; yet no man everereally enjoyed. 
doing evil since God made the world.” 


COINCIDENCES OF NAMES, 


In that curious hedge-podge of a book, ‘‘ The 
Life and Errors of Joun Dunron,” that eccentric 
old bibliopole, after a series of personal notices of 
his associates in the trade in London in the begin- 
ning ofthe eighteenth century, and of the authors, 
mostly hacks, who wrote for him, sums up in sev- 
eral pages the miscellaneous notables—and others 
not notable—of his acquaimtance. It isa very ex- 
cellent stock of good English names, and is well 
worthy the attention of antiquarians in that line, — 
or of novelists in want of heroes. Indeed, Mr. © 
THACKERAY would seem ‘to have been plowing 
with this heifer; for within a few lines we find on 
the list ‘‘ quiet Thackeray,’’ *‘ traveling Tidmarsh,” 
‘¢ Williamite Barnes,” ‘‘ Press Newcome.’’ A sim- 
ilar account of the booksellers of New York to that 
furnished by Dunton would be a pleasant variety 
in the literature of the day, but the style is t 
personal for imitation. : 

DIPLOMATIC ANSWERS.—TALLEYRANDIANA. 

TALLEYRAND was, of course, a master of the 
art—not less in readiness with the small change 
of conversation in answer than in the great coun- 
eils of politicians. His mystery was admirably 
compensated by his wit. A mental kick from him 
was sometimes better than a deferential courtesy 
from another. , | 

He was once asked what he thought of the rapid 
political changes going on at Paris—if he had any; | 
faith in the movement. ‘‘ Why, in the morning,” 
said he, ‘‘I believe; in the afternoon I change my 
opinion; aud in the evening I have no opinion 
at all.”’ 

To an inquisitive guidnunc bearing down upon 
him with the deformity of a squint, and the ques- 
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tion how he thought certain measures would go, 
see” wag the replv. 

A council of the ministry of which Tarteyraxp 
was amenber sat on some pullic business, 
a nobleman met him eomins out. and asked what 
had passed in the ittine: Three hours,” he re- 
plied, 

The Corser Di: mi 
in the last 
le was it becaupe 
his 


nisterof state at Purin 
adept in this craft. If 
secret. lie once had 
emploved a sur- 


iniury te one of 

soon te heal it, Shortly after.a similar difliculty 
eccurring with thefother les. he enzaved a ditier- 
ent surgeon to tend that Phe knowledge of both 


teo much io be intrusted to 
we are told. sucha 
Ve that. when he died, por. 


less was, be 
man. 
reputation for reserk 


sonfinguiring afterdhim, his seegetary replied, He 
is dead. but he does mot wish it to be known.’ 
MEN ANID THINGS IN ITALY. 
Merc!) 10,1857, 
Fut: most sati-fhetoryv mods ot travelins—when 
traveling is done Por iis own aid 


the least Which is sti 


ply midway between 
two. a medorate specd with 
ficient time to make acquaintances with the 


seipe, is the vettuping ss stem of Troly. which vet 
of its medits. To exist at all, it 
havea precnant with 
and poetical assecifitions, and ii ickly strewed with 


~ 
nd | 


souvenirs of tire rofmantic or classiest Every 
vot round mabst 
terest——a myth, tryed 
or beautiful: sc: ners 
mown dh and width oof sunny 
Ml and purple and clear 


trowus over sno wecapped peaks te 


its yie “tof 


rich an 


sterv, 


thi 


koop Dbnagination. and in one cone 
tings eomdition of sugvestive exhilaration, 


is despite its 


yecturine travel afford to head and dimibs. One 
ea recline uxurions carriage, andorell gently 
Over bie roads, with bis array of house. 
comforts sakely stowed hima. varsineg 


position by a and down the hills, 
or amidst the Tocad tsoof that 
ther side of his edurse. amd thus ke himself in 
healthy tune withfall The vettur 
most obseaniogs servant as 
in in the will accommodate 
paces te vour desires, and scent out the 
most comfortable finns and the Teast Iving lind- 
lor d- your satiffaction. But cheaters with all 
isthe rule, and th4retfore the traveler should stock 
It largely with philosophical resignation to 
the purse “SUC kers of all kinds, from -besear to ban- 
ditti. 

As for have vetturinoed it so much 
over Italy that it requires something partic- 


' 4 
qpi ore’ 


about hina. ine 
a 

tive 


his horses’ 


| 


ularly new to excife an emotion. got updhalf a 
on’ in crossing the Ronian Campagna, thes other 
mornine, toward Albano. Half way over, while 


musing over that strange desert of mingled art amd 
nature, with mv eyesight somewhat confused 
tween the long lines of ayuednets anda row of hats 
attached. rim uppefinest, to the top of the carriage, 
caught a slimp of a man on behind. Poor 
said ntvself, is very tired footing 
it over this weary Jaste; let him have a lift for a 
mile ortwo. Ell mot have him whipped off 
Somehow or other, it has always happened that 
my best intentions toward others have always re- 
sulted in evil to myself: There's a sérew. loose 
some whe ‘re in my providence of things, and T have 
never been able tokeyit up; but suppose it will 
out all richd to somebody in the end. In 
this case my self-invited fellow-travcler, while my 
attention Was. pelplexed between the hats and 
aqueduct=, disapppared on the Campagna like a 
wreck that gocs ddwn suddenly at sen 
even a foaming bhbble behind. So he went, 
with me shirtless. save 
tithe poorest ef the lot—on my 


called the attention of mv vet- 


Curie’ 


and 


one 


turine-to the fact.) Weamefely shrucwed his shoul- 
ders, asked me what else could expect in the Cian. 
intimated itwas as uscless to search for 


it or the thief as ithwould be to look tor honesty any 
on the roadside in bt was simply 
is nothing more to be said about 


sa 
there w 


a 


it; teld my jeomforter to hurry on with all 
speed to this good|y city, In which mayhap contd 
get gredittor a chhnge of raiment. 


He tek his time, four days, but ther were well 
spent: We a portion of the route, weather bor- 
ed trom Parad}s the rest from 
awl entered Naplds at last.in a flurry of snow and 
hurricans of windjand dust. not of atmios- 
pherieal changes dn America; those of this balmy 
South thing | have seen elsewhere; 
An interval of a thw “Na changed a soft, almost 
amidst opalms, and 
STOVES a furtous snow-squall, and 

which bit intothe bone,  Hadit been 


. 


row 


SUPP iss 


Poses, 
Orient 


kk reate. and ] Po 

CEH painted il fresco, of tlic pe rils «tthe rowte 
Which th: traveler has just passed over. 
sists of grou off robbers, of the sizeof life, mur- 
dering a cartiage-Joad of travelers, who look as if 


they were se reaming most fearfully for grace dur- 
ine the eperation.,| But as amoral for the bandit- 
ti, the artist has} placed behind each of them a 
skeleton, who, under the inspiration of the Virgin 
Marx, is about to}strike each one dead with some 
noidescript weapon attyched to its bony hands, 
But as speetralassailants are unseen by the 
robbers, they payine attention to them, and go on 
with their sheotiny and throat-cutting with the 


ane theres j 


leaving not. 


anysclf that 
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usual seng proid of gentlemen of their cloth. Near 
by are several halsigures very quietly seated in 
fiery furnaees, and seemingly enjoving their posi- 
tions; but whether these were intended to repre- 
sent the tinal torments of the 
to beatification of saints, bceoutd not make out; but 
as [ passed the painting Rinwardly congratulated 
hiad lost only my trunk, while mv 
temper kepf as sound and sweet as an air-tight cat 
of preserved peaches, After all. in traveling, there 
is ne sauce so sweet for the road as placidity—and 
the firmness with which [ respectfully declined to 
pay the vetturino forty dollars due him. 2s° some 
redress for net properly securing fay property from 
depredations. 


TO THI WAND. 
How Hornviiand, 
‘Toiline In the 
What is there m thee or thine 
Thi it thof scornest me and mine, 
Looking down so prowl 2 
Thowrt the bee. and Pan the 
Not so. Torin 
Sit beside mie on the 
Where's thes need to stand 
And we then and 
“Twist the green crass ond the sky. 


BOW, 


crowed, 


drone! 
wird: 


Ive, 


spiny, 


‘Thou canst plew 
canst weave 
Qin thy 
thy hair 
And earments thin: 
Woele it not ter 


mori 


thom 


los 


Poume hit. 
Luxury 


And ihe 


world deeay, 


I's 


sel 


Giranted, Hornvhand! 
th: 
Spring-time sowing, tilth, 
And the red wine's spalth, 
Were mot but for 
Art arms. and all prisie 
Of our wealth and state, 
Start treme Labor's Wonest 
Labor high and creat. 
Sire of plenty, friend. of Mirth, 
Master of the willing dearth. 


Work vou dos: 


yor, 


the 


Yet, good Hornyhand, 
Why shouldst theu be 
Why should builder, 
Boasttul of their strength aud pith, 
Scorn the busy brain ? 
Working classes, selt-bednbbed !— 
As if none but they 
Labord with incessant toil, 
Night as well as day, 
With the spirit and the pen— 
Teachers, guides, and friends of men! 


vain ? 
Plowman, smith, 


Drones there are. no 
Yet net all 
Flesh and blood 
‘There's a honey of the soul, 
“Whatsoe’cr thou deem. 
Is the man who builds a book, 
* That exalts and charms, 
Not as cood as he who builds 
With. his brawny arms ? 
What were Labor but tor Phought ?— 
Baseless etfort, born of naught! 


Many 


doubt ; 
who 
are wot the whole— 


a noble heart, 
Many regal. head, 
Labors for our native land 
Harder than the horniest hand 
lor its daily bread. 2 
Painter, poet; statesman, sae, 
‘Poil for kind, 
Unrewarded Iuit of Tleaven. 


And the iuner 
Thou recantest 7- “Tis done! 
Pass from shadow into sui! 


FOREIGN RELAGIOUS ITEMS. 

Tins Viexsa correspoment of the London 
states that the Cardinal Arch! that citv, 
who has Jong been dissatistied with the wav in 
Which the press-bureaw iis discharged its 
ties, has now take nthe matter into his own hands, 
and demanded the entire prohibition of tive a: ‘ily 
papers, a of Which have a good’ reputation in Gere 
many. 
tung, the 
choner Nachotchte: the ir 
mnands that the 
should. be 


‘shop of 


meme 
the Mi n- 
further dew 
correspondents of the foreign papers 
*hept better order. The 


Ne ‘le 
boninence 


Incaning of 


the sentence quoted is that no writer for the fore 
Glen press shallin future be allowed to make any 
mentionvol the commu id snd ds cncreache 
the Loni bral } 
+, 1]. i 2 
hock. and with most 
severe disciplinary done: mend 
their wavs, As the reverend father in Giod is of 
opinion that the Roman Cathelie whe onlv con 


fesses aevear cat Paster) is Uyebetter thana 
lost sheep, he inisists on frequent confessions. and 


orders: his clergy to refuse to administer the last’ 


consolations of religion to those who do not obey 
his commands. He also threatens to refuse to pers 
mit the mortal remains of the refractery to be in- 
terred in consecrated ground. A letfer addressed 
to the lolksfreund by a priest clearly shows that 
the violence of the bishops has produced a most un- 


robbers or theepath. | 


favorable impression on the people. The reverend 
gentleman complains that the body of a deceased 
person is often qu ite cold before the priest is sent 
for, so that he is unable to administer the sacra- 
ment of éxtreme unction, The tact is that many 
Roman Catholics refuse to confess and receive the 
sacrament before their death, and the relatives, 
fearing that the priest may decline to bury the 
corpse in consecrated ground, send for him after- 
ward, in order that extreme unction may be ad- 
ministered,” 

The Bishop of Leitmeritz, also in Bohemia, 
just published a List of questions whic h. in his div- 
cose, are to be put to all the candidates for the sac- 

' The questions to be addressed 


has 


rament of marriace. 
to the bridegroom are twenty-four in number, and 
wnong them are the followin: 
2. Are you related te your 
Had or has yeru* bride 
Ifthe priest thinks tit, he is to put the following 
Questions 


bride 
sister 2" 


* 47. Did you ever promise marriage to the mother or 
sister of vour bride 
‘Is. Pid you ever 
ester, aut, or 
A widower is to be asked whether he, during 
the lifetime of his decéased wite, has had such in- 


Improper intercourse with 


ausin of vaur Wite 


have 
the first 


} 


tercourse with his bride. ‘The bist: further ore | 
| ders that similar questions are to te put to the 
bride, and in addition to them poe al Which we 
dare not quote. ‘The atiianced couple to be 
questioned inthe presence of each other gad of tie 
Witnesses. tn addition to the fotevoing, every 


| 
| 


neg-(atholic bridegroom must solemnly promise 
to the priest thafQull the children whieh his Cathe 
olic wife may bear shall be brought up in the faih 
of their mother, 
THE AND THE STATE IN 
There Is going on fi France a contlict 
aul Writ) ofthe Chureh and of the State 
shastic Where thy rivhits of a eltizen are 
ltramontine party ds sire 
savoring to vet back to the medieval tines 
When all particularly concerning the 
were under the exclusive jurisdiction of the 
Charch. But some of the Renan Catholic clergy 
have manifested a determination to appeal to the 
State for protection against the abuse of power by 
their hishops. The London Cree 
In cons qucnee of the Bishop of Meulins h. 
pended’ several priests in his diocese for ‘if lil: 
val reasous, that prelate is now in direct contiiet with 
the Minister of Public Worship. The Abbe Martinel, 
cure of St. Nicolas at Moulins, and the Abbe Gomiot, ces 
of st. Pierre. in the same town, both ecclesinsties high- 
ly esteemed in their parishe-, have demanded redress 
the Migister against sentence of indefinite suspen- 
sion, which the Me tropolitan has intlieted upon therein. 
Such acts as these are directly in the teeth of the Con- 
cordat. The Mini-ter has taken a decided step, such as 
has not been known for a very long time. Ile has ap- 
pealed to the Council of State Agi inst the Bishop's abuses 
of his authority. The decision is awaited with 
interest, and may have a great effect upon the state of the 
Church in France. 
Proresranr Pastors IN 
of the Reformed Church in 
creased to seventeen, by the addition of four re- 
cently. There are French pastors over French 
Coxvenr Fascination, — The 
world, as well as of the Church, clearly 


in 
fYairs, 
The 


stions, 


fran Loses Savs: 


ing Slice 
1 
tiv i 


Panis.—The pastors 


of the 


of the aind, and under certain circufistances, 
This remark is elicited by reading the oe 
passage ina late London paper : 

Miss Males, of Hales Place, has expressed a determin- 
ation to forego the position’ in society she has oceupied 
attaining her mi jority, and to retire into a convent, 
It is alse stated that the whole of the large estates which 
she inherits will be nade over to the Church of bead 

Riv. Messrs. SPURGEON AND 
seems to be appearing in the Church, partitularly - 
in the Old World, a rare race of men who arouse 
and retain public attention even against the judy- 
ment of the critics and the conservatives. Among 
these are the young Baptist minister, Spurgeon, 
and the vounyg Weslevan minister, Purfshon.. Of 
the first a writer in the Londoit Zanes of March 
savs: | 


“Paney a congregation, consisting of 10,000 souls, 
streaming into the hall, mounting gulleries, 
ming, buzzing, and swarming—a mighty hive of bees 
to seeure at the best p s, and at last any 


place atall After waiting more than hait 
if you wish have a seat, vou mist be 

that space of thue in advance+Mr. spurg 

tribune. Po the hum, and rn-h, und 
suceceded a low, concentrated thrill 
~Which seemed to ruy at ence 
enrrent through the breast. of every one preseut, 
aiid. by his magnetic chain. the preacher held us tast 
tor about two tis not my purpose to give 
itary of disee It is enewch ts of 
voree, Power wid ane sutlicde vi ae hi 
every one in that vast of his that 
is neither highthown wer homety of his style, thyt it Ts 
at times tamuliar, at dechuuatory, but always hap- 
py and eften cloquent; of bis doctrine, that meither the 
Calvinist nor the appear in the foretrent of th. 

battle whieh is waged by Mr. 


an hour-—for, 
there at least 
trampling of 
and murmur 
like an elee- 


that iis 


which 
animesity and with gospel weapous ag 
eant. hs poe risy, pride, and those secret 
eusily beset aman in daily lite ; 
a word, it is enough to sav of the 
lmipresses vou with a pert fect Cor 
. Ir I were the examining e! 
of - wont’ say, * May it vont Graces here is 
aeman Ne to preach elo wquently, able to fill the largest 
ehurch in England with his voice, mere to 
the purpose. with people. And may it please vonr Grace 


sits which 
and, te sum up alin 
man that he 

aplain ot Archbishop 


hi Te? ATS NM oO churches in this inet Opols Paul's and 
Westinster Abbev. What does vork think of 
Mr. sy seretiod and Bap- 
¢ iM ri int ty 
At il ver 
het have arep. ition of th practice 
Hew commiom that chayreh, « having tae sermon be- 
re inorder that those would quit the 
Church wa u the arid sermon an: tv be fore to 
Stay iout for the sake of the music which follows it 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS IN Panis.—Mr. of 
New York has paid a visit to Paris, and succeeded 
in introducing there, to some extent, what often 
occurs in our own country; that is, he succeeded 
in collecting together the scattered Protestant Sun- 


dav schools in-the Church of the Oratoiré to the - 


number of 1800 children, surrounded bv crowds 
that could not tind. access te the chureh. The chil- 
dren were uddressed | by Ww eslevans, Culvinists, 


‘ended 


Spur: ith Yelentie 


between 


Paris have been in- - 


evinces: 
that there fascination in a secluded convent™ 
‘lite, which can searcely be resisted in certain states 


¢regation of the Index 


[Aprin 25, 1857. 
Nationals, Independents, English, French, and 
Americans. The churches as well as the nations 
are fusing under the influence of Christian civili- 
zation. 

GUNTHER’S SepMisston,—It has already been 
aimounced that the Congregation of the,Index at 


Rome had proscribed the works of the celebrated 


Dr. Gunther. The wonderful power of the Roman 


Catholi¢ Church over the individual mind and eon.’ 


dcience is indicated by tlie fact that, upon receiving 
the decree against his well-considered published 


works, Dr. Gunther wrote a letter to the pope ex- 


pressing in ver¥ humble terms his submission to 
he decision of the Index. 

and declared that this sulymission is founded 
in obedience to the authority of the Church, and 
not in the convictions of his own mind, except in 
far as that he acce the judement of the Con- 
gainst his own ment. 
Tine ATHERS in the Catholic 
(Church seem to answe rto the Itinerant Evangel- 
ikts of the Protestant Church, ‘They visit ditferent 
parishes, upon invitation O6the incumbent priests, 
and spend some time*as missionaries ¢xtraordinary 
to arouse the people in matters of religion. The 
of Dublin says: 

Phe Keds Pathers., on the invitation of the 
parish iest. the Rev. Bunton, are to commence a 
Miissiew in the parish of Glin on Sunday next, the 2d 


frist. eare sare that the presence of the indetaticalle 
aud Apostelic Fathers will he hailed by the pecple with 
sati-faction, and that immense benetits will 


tis Jabors in 
coltinue 


flow trots 
@nd district, The 


extensive parish 
fora furtuight.” 


THINGS; WISE AND OQTHERWISES 
was visiting a fliend had a remarka- 
Biv tire ditthe cifiabout thyee vearsoeld, famous for smart 
Bevirgs.. As she wis nooff betore es. 
Whatis papal” said the patient.” in 
the Mewenthe, declare” said oid 
never in yak lite saw a child withgro 
-- 
J from de ¢ where I 


ourt-howse, 

a speeeh—a short speech— 


Wise ver say? 
Vali, (oy }ealled up in de court, and I said, 
Nor 
A his shattered by a-ball during 


an engagement] underwent amputation with the greatest 
to pain. hen the limb was otf, it was.-of 
rourse, diately thrown overboard uprou whieh Jack 
Called out to thie man wh had performed the 
for his departed leg: PI complain, of vou te the 
fain. Althwich vou were ordered to throw mv de 
bo: rd, vou had) no right to throw my shoe with it 


oftice 


A Chinese gare is Jenrning En nelish, came across 
he assave in Testament. We have piped. and ve 
‘net daneed,: and rende add it thus: We have toot, 


tu vou; Ww it's the matter you ne jump 7? 


young mi: who hi: is recently take Ta Wife says, le 
aid net find it half ‘so hard to get marri¢d as he did to 
furniture. 


4 


Says/s to his' wife one day, 
‘We've nothing left to eat; 

If vo on in this queer way, 
We shan't make both ends mevt.” 


ame replied, in words diservet, 
“re not so badly fed, 

If “an make but ome end me au, 

the other bred 


Ephraim of thi Boston Star. says that 
who refuse soe offers of marriage are tou 
halt,” 


The 


young Jad ies 
hiy 

In a window pn Broadway is a plac ard, inseribed wit n 
the words, © Trumpets of every Deseription.” 
It strikes the une that aanan who has been hear ing 
triunpets of every description during the veurs we 
have seen that Placard, would be rat he r tired of the 
by@his time, antl might have become so deaf as to require 


noise 


an eur trumpet tt to € le him te arany thine tt all! 


Last week a man da deor, thre aw ined 
a hou’e, and afferward swallowed awhole story. 
had no appetite since, 


of 


has 


What is the ie kind of fare for w man to live on * 
Warfare, ‘ 


The news from China is startling, We oh ove net time 
to translate it, But lav it in a haste. and in all its ter- 
rible particul: UR, before our intelligent readers: 


itference 


What is the 
child 
(tne was Bing of the 


Solomon and Reths- 


between 


Tows, the other Jew of the hinge. 
It 
have mind Howe 


be silent.’ 
_> ----—--- 

As the ste r Com muniealth canie alongside the 
Wharf at New Iponde n, Connecticut, on Friday night. on 
the passace frdin Norwieh to New York, a lady walked 
ove hoard, and) would have been drowned but fer th> 
hoops in” her dfess, whic h rendered the same somewhat 
balloonish, and withal answered the purpose of a-niere 
complicated litd-preserver. The night was very dark. and 
it was nearly halt an hour before she eould be extricated 
froin her perilous position, during which time the 


iS “fort savs La Pruy: 
tho to talk well, nor judy 


to 
mie int enourh 


heops 


were sufticiontiy strong to buoy her up dnd prevent 
fremi 
6 
A ruc echarity on pretense of. being dumb. uA 
lady him. with equal sguplieity and 
\ Charles Li... *look?me naan wl 
carm’t be Corrupt ad. have sent three tfeasurers t} 
North, and they have all turned thieves.” ‘We your 


Majesty, Tcrec@mmend: Mivert."' Misert. yeu 
said Charles; Mivert isathiefalready There- 
fore heecan not4 be corrupted. your M: “sald Sedley. 
When stran; “ers visiting Wordsworth house wished. 
to see his studp. the servant said: * The library where 
my master ke: ra his books is in that room, but his study 


is in the fields, 


— 


ouehi opened your mouth during the whole 
session,” complained a member of the Legislature to a 
representative from the same town. 

“Oh ves, hive.” was the reply; 1 yawned through 
the whole our speech,” 


It is expressly under. 
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The month of April hag been remarkable for its fatal- | it u; pon the platform unde 


Tanawning. Two individu. 


ity to cele brated women: als Wing Nothing Clse | ¢Xtra, each. Vo il Caly 

se to occupy their ti me, too Were abtnddi:t AC TTT R wp 
Petrarch’s Laura-died on the 6th of April. casion to sit on this barrel and aze at the shear demand, Inainly at from GRE ENW OOD'S LI TLE LL- 
Diana ef Poictiers, on the 26th. i) the mean time solacir nesthemselves wit] iCizars, One | and Lambs were less freely? | a 
Queen Elizabeth of England, on the Dd. of the previous counle rt ere ClY sought aftey int fuil prices, | ating peantifal nietures, charming stories. OPM 
Christina, Queen of Sweden. o mthe Luth, der and the other, a: ANS head. The + Pp r children, an d Only 50 cents a 
Mademoiselle de Moitpenster, on the 5th. the cover and applied a hh tndful to his cigar, whi ki chine of the to inerease ere the | Addy 
M; idame de Lath. stare Were. Seen y, idly frum their hacen Th f recent ar. | Thir. cid, ANDER Kk. I. IPISNCOTT, €6 Sout h 
arcused by, fire. hier other Mes én (y {) W kK A R 
Madame de Ponipad: On the 15: h, Was but little damewve. but the Giiestiow was setth loa more by. doing this, than | Number Six of “Harpe "8s Weekly” 
Judit h. (ue ell of ra: re, on the lth. that 1S ‘ i ie Mn: its t! it Wool is as ti: il tu E r ir ENE it eli]! ~ 
Je ane de N; ivar re, on the : > Tile sit’ poor: hia en ri rir d c be 
& sam, Whit fish water we le] blewk. element Swine Were in: Miple ayplyi ig? to 
elititle them to say any thinks, ma de followin ex. | bred de least of coupe” dive, nod @ for dressed. per pound, TIR iL. AN hose’ ; sans ¢ 
tremely and pe r-onal remark to a Youny officer in Ho. sah) ay Ountry Produce is poorly Supputed with te Fog: hea 
it distinguished revime it about to Preceed to Chin: a2 wel glis he's ho of fre aud tables, Phiese Cure tor Br 

I can only hope you wort fall in td the hands of The Albuay A the followiner ree ripe ral thie Yluore tree ly, it ough there liseoy OFe d bys liis « uly child 

the Chinamen, alive or dead: for if you're alive, they] to destroy Takera boarding-lhots cut-it into | + dem ad. prices lean somewhat | tthe <iveu up ra Wishite to ds a as pow 

kill and if you're di ad. er when vouwre dead, tho vif thin sliecs, aud lay it where the Scan have full ace of Unyers, ‘The variable ather has netsbeea | Will send to Of afflicted fill 

Cat you. Bir, | bedieve its an unddubted fact that the toate In less the Wilole coboodle of favorabl praducers having nal int | best it ‘this recipe, With tid divees 

‘se Cat puppies, them be dea {with the eclie.” | et; aud ady deerease, there-j< | it up and suecessfully bie reaui 

noun of multitude Ys “a word by which any niunibe In the ( he rk ot Justinian Bs lie CeSSa rik wis ‘ pr an reference ti» the > be thi pos Taare ij ics 

of substautives iv eoml ine: q 1: ith form. as, Ver ot od > IWS? S thine, prese) ved the i} le top iif this Seas } th, il re ports du r ty “eg tr the of thiis 

ee Phe Board of i, of tl) leves,' Mess. in ritish Must the ae Wither CHEE the Seasean bunusually favor. Address lr. ll. JAMES. Not Grand 

The following De ad ws rust afew of the priv. || My love and for kisses plas‘d; Current: high: rates of Fore Ili, tending er to | x N C 5 
1 oft Woman: ; tur wit—.\ Shee would ke pe stakes; I was e nfent: Sflinulate tle production 1, the er p> may t duwh as 3 R k 
the sid, carriage, and tlwavs the | Bat whea fwonn te Would be Cousider M¥ IM excess of any former vear: that of 

sidesofanar Po thre thrown | This nile SK hier what Bent: | Wats ascertajmed byt} si ret riis to b | Cralvanism. Me Me but a 

low 7 Mr. s Karoline Jolusens d: awter path rh PNGION and serif blood ean Nyt ree ete 
Pinch says that it is the decid led | Ppinion of brett couside pits +e wel, per pound, (a PILUs 
Anerie: reside nts at Hong ‘Kong t hin't Mr. Al! cult if that Mati, amd - 4 ranberric por SLL ‘ ily purity, b Lit f CV the richer, and 

hi pocke t-book, contait thine rere | eN pect cenial <prine 3 j 
1S iv laren suena of money, faken prea at is eff Cut ghee 

Wiiter stated that, after spending the mone he diseoy. Week. It comuarcs with dase vec por Xa an sand eg chen preteetion.: By thy. j 
funds obtained iit the liquor trattic, He theregore re. Week ending Api, 1S, : | I; ‘ = Hes whieh, when im stittic tent fies. 
Pwo ub le odcurrances aito: ding hew demonstra. |. EXPOr Wasdarcer than usital, 3 Garlic, per JOU faintness, aud & In Braue 
tions of the itory es Of our countrys men, about three qi Rarters of a-million. ‘be js CXpectod that Maple Sucar por pou reth's Pilis work their Way to the very roots of 
we Come to our dotic A ventleman recent! ¥ totund, EX. Detter, Western yer pound toes cleansing: in the ir passage, OVINE every y un- 
Cid of Pal uyra, surrounded by all the de- pret at 5.20 on Paris, and per ls till is‘porities d. the wheke 
reli Ogental gr: inte ura New En: Cheese, Stat per pe tanned renovated, and! the furietions “wre duties of 
frou  Borkshire ¢ “Keeping house” with his Vis anundant sums are vain uy Seek. urd, per pound. ty pleasure, where fore they had Leen sad 
Angin, # friend frogn Boston was Some We Wall street, - A temporary WireaSines: Fresh per dozen in Weary berdens. 
aeo, Cereeee, and Stopped in At hens. To th, t sed the w eek by the that Wis. pen if We have the ‘usands of similar te Stlmenials te the fol. 
an evemug, he visited the theatre. While Bank ot “land had again raised the rate of inter- Ducks, Domestic per ¢ and such evidenee eat be hed trom: Living wit 
Clic ‘ ies whic h every scene wround hina ests showe that the Step had long been ine | keys. per wind I) all “aron hd US On every sid It fre: na eit! i 
te his deeply bet tied in Classie the Pate having en pre Greese, per Pound) 1) man of high re speetability, Whose better can en at 
heard a veiee behind him re Mark, * Pooh! this ain't and the aberny ria lually subsrded, The best Piseons, per dezen...... Gt the itl Once, Ile writes: 
this, You htt >see the Tremont Theatre. LDeoston.” d fey it Steady deanand for Mey ou Snipe. per low hit -tWo Vears lor tienty 
fur: round in utter amazement, le exclaimed to a other okt fe throughout t the vearjand ho turther alter. Prairie Hens, pet pair on Ve: are. have sea your as dieine, 
Yaykee on the ben ch—** Where ation for the prese nt in rates four luoney, Beet, per pound wich no other; and | have never had asieti te call wel 
Vou come trom Wi Vener Vit uscle of hij s fac Is about with pretty large Sn les Mut: per pou physician li family in thie Slekiiess of wots 
erson rejoined Gat little vessel down here in the week. Jy less than usnal has ] r 12 with ehil en) durit: the twe vears.”’ 
Just con ne trom The > 19 Mer done foy CXport, in conser lie . \ 
bay Ine = 9 me (ter vrades are. firm. k. per pou te 102 ever extract bloo: Blood is the lite. liv abstra 
ly held, There is hie) Change Tote rovicions the : ine it in ] dis “Cases ve u thie: 
In Cor kK, a short! time ago, the crier of the court en- better qualities of fand are: a: Dade er than ease, but remeber this etuse iw onl the 
l-to disperse the crowd by exeélaimi: All ye Cquoted. Sugars continue to rise, the Cuben p be- NE BOOK ing the power to Jeel. And by thus te: kine aw: wy 
& >. Guards that isn't lawyers, quit thy ¢ ns unusually short, S, &e. tiire’s tools, you ay prevent her from fu Uv vepairing 
Always do as tle sun k at the brie] in ocks have avain declined. During ravages of inti; munation. and convert. what might 
ry thi it i U a rig it of t last days ot the. wee k thie kk adingr speculative wk 5 TR AONDIN. Wh OL h: th; Bie kne “of fi- “ or we ckKs > 
as a}, and t hiree times its good fell+r mm lto# per cent, Erie. Which sold aweek;: “Heo at 3 it chronie affeetion of months or years 
An editor down s uth says he never lotted an peneral rise in The it his isthe me ans Which accords with Natuie—Nature’ 
she uever dotted an 3 hut “tecks daity doses Th Otshis Wonderful Book is rem ‘dv, n fi Wi 
in his life, and that was lia tight with a contem- Tittus of ths Maple NQUIRE. W for anv hi . fact ven sudden, acute, continued pain 
porary, 5 Of tie coun hy ele in d id, ” Ol any t you want vecurs, then to security you take « lucdicine 
ty Kno Wis lucts tor the People thi it will Sure ly purge. There” must “th ho shilly «hi: 

Waunah More saj id to Horaee Walp If I wanted ts Cloth Gilt, PRICE ONE D@LLAR. 456 pres, ing, because eve ry minute Jost may be fatal. 

it should be by ning on him the EKL AR SU M M AR ine W Is Oe of the most aluable and Principal Office, Brandreth Building, 415 and $17 
trouble ef coustantly hating someubody,’ NEW VYonday Eve 4 nordinary) volumes ever presented to the American | Bh roadway, 
we Tr Wha ’ pr public. and cmbedies Nearly Four Tires SAND Facts, in All Pills With 241 Broadway on the box, are unter 
Phe stery fhat Craw for who eonmnitted s&Weide at act The any per-on living will tind Instruction, feit. 
r } : « tv d ring 1G we , “ld, ent i 

Burke, Throne, “i ft a confescion that he had killed a sumption of Kiver al genuine are suld by respectable Dealers every 
Man, arose as follows: He liad us ( favorably attiet- 4 

rats, and Irie d thia the ia ed tr ide. Some of t} Can: are open for the Ke ason. () U I R I N 

Way. Bear chine his potkets, le and-we contide ‘ntly anticipate that wll of the fa will very Ss A N D A RS SA A R [ L L A.— 

found whic hose med to read: of Strick] land buris on bn in Work int order, This Can not fui Lto te Ix A POR, SU RGkE OON, The ace uinulate Testimony of Ti: ce ti- 

the ball alle ay SS, by affording f; itlities for rep nishing nine} Di. NE It, A ss-P AY FE. R; fies that, for puri ifving the lood, and the cure of rot. 
Wits four d to be, Bottle rete uri reduced sup plies of produce. Recent E urope an accounts SCHOOLMASTE R, A CHEMIST, tat. Cutaneous, aid ruptive Diseases, eqttals 
he ball alley; anil so the <* ‘proved quite encoura aving to owners of Dreadstits DANC ING-MASTE R, A COSME TICLAN, SANDS SARSAP ARILELA, Prepared by \. 
« aha e i é 
and a good inquiry, chi ietly from the} trade for AN ARTIST, A BREWER J). SANDS, Drogcists, LOO Poltow Str et. Yor! 


Disraeli onee wrote uf: certain ne lady: ‘She had the leading articles, prices hare Improved, Western A NATUR AL IST; AN ACCOl ANT, I 
certtin] qu alitie ‘hin rein a fas bie Wable Cam il brands close aft Ol BU for orditfary to MODE Ki, AN AR ARI WE KL ¥. 


acta 
She had} Plenty of apat liv; was tolerab! ¥ illiterate; 


Cy, and $o VV (a ss itor lowt to choiee extra. pos bat A COOK, A LE WRITER.” A JOURNAL OF ¢ IVIL IZATION. 


afre], 


ly Vain, a ad ‘tile ‘ly capricious: acquiesced with Supertine to extra ¢ atradian $6 OO $7 ho: AWYE R, A KE. abor nor EX pense WHI bie spared tom ake it the 
every one anid miversaf smiles.” nuxed to very choiee ¢ Southern. $6 20 @ SS 7 and a Universal Guide to all kinds of U fui end Faunce FAMILY NEWSPAPER in the Werld—one Whose 
barrel. Rye’ Flour, &3 boo S465 for fine to supertine: Einployment, Amusement. and Moneyeniak to visitor 
i | it a sister Then and c herish he with rai My all. > 0) (a for Jerse aud OO So () I R W rr priye i le s of right nd justi nstant voti te the 
hy nds per betrrel, Wheat is in very Heli J 4 I II I N of th AY at Shall win the 
iz It y have ne Your own, we advi: you to and fair reque ak si rengthenit Er price The this KY al, Its object will Set foith 
love soinchbody else's sister, — ards Ghizette for Kinds is $1 SLOT} for White. and compleie dir-etiens how fo wash, starch, and to diff wh Neral qitertion 
{at oo for d, L Corn opene d briskly and to kee }? the eVes, hair, teeth Col- i Useful inf iti my and to ultivate th races 
The Lowisvi! le reeolloets bite var thy but. wi perloet order it On ble amenities of lite,. 
late hig Mar. threat Ciovernor Giles. of Y ily lane tidiy ot fox Old Wester: mies and €S, tha, of them i quires th Wi contain a fill and 7 
Bina, addre-sed auptd of this!-tenor to Patrick in sinre 3-40 dc for new old Yellow, and eV COLUMNS OFIFEINE TYPE aud. Liters Commercial, 
—Puaderst andthat you have called me a*bobt ail’ demand, and is stea iv, at Se. and per is ne Heetion of ancient sayings | th iscov r gad 
Politichin, to know if it be id Fon Catt: More inquired tor, and are worth hs Gre, | but the whole is tresh and m Wwe and suited art. will. 1. ni 
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